*vroom* *vroom* 

Sleepwalking Erika: Where is it? Where is it..? 
*vroom* *vroom* 

E: Hey, tell me? I’ve always been searching for it, I’m still always looking for it. 
*vroom* *vroom* 

E: Hey, where is it? Please tell me. Come on, please. 
*wakes up* 

Erika:!? 

Celica: I’m sorry! 

E: Huh? 

C: Sorry that | took your shirts without permission. 

E: Eh?! 

C: | washed them all, along with mine. 

E: Washed them... the laundry...Right in the morning? 
*vroom* *vroom* 

C: Laundry, laundry! Today is the occasion. 

E:*yawn* 


E: | wonder if | didn’t grew up a bit today. 
C: C'mon, wake up already. 


E: Yeah, isn’t it usually the other way, also I’m not even late. 

C: How did you find out | took you shirts? Erika, you’re too sharp. 

E: Shirts? Wait, it’s my favorite! 

*pout* Why did you have to do the laundry so early in the morning today? 
C:‘Cause, I’m always angry at you, | thought | would make up for it. 

E: Well, thanks. 


*yawn* Say Celi, is breakfast ready yet? 


C: *whimper* My stomach’s growling... 

E: Don’t look at me like a kid, shouldn’t you start by eating breakfast before doing 
the laundry? 

C: | was waiting for Madam Erika’s delicious cooking, is all~! 

E: You’re unbelievable. 

[transition] 

[dishes sounds] 

E: Why not try making breakfast from time to time? If you don’t you'll never learn. 
C: It’s 'cause your cooking is so damn good, Eri. 

E: That’s hardly a good reason for me to do the cooking, seriously. 

C: I'll make an effort. 


E: There, enjoy the meal. 


C: Wow! Today’s sunny side up is as bright as the real thing. Rub a dub, Thanks for 
the grub! 


E: Go ahead. 
[Munch munch] 
E: Hum? Celi, did you look at the time? 


C: ?! 
I’m late! 


E: Come on, keep up the pace. 
C: Sorry... 
[Munchmunchmunch] 


C: Alright, thanks for the meal. 
E: Don’t worry about that, | clean up the table, you go already. 


C: Then, Ill leave it to you. 


E: Seriously, I’m not your mother you know, Celica sometimes... 
C: Where’s my bag? | can’t find it. 


E: In the entrance way? 


Let’s see, | need to prepare for my job too. 


C: There! *thud* 
*klang* 


E: Celi, you okay? 

C: | screwed up... 

E: Hum? What’s that paper bag? 

C: Don’t look! 

E: Eh? 

C: It’s..It’s okay! 

You need to prepare your things too. 

E: Wait a minute , Celica. 

C: Eh? What is it? I’m going to be late. 

E: Did something happened recently, Celica? 


C: Not...really, it’s the usual, you know. 


E: You’re somewhat more reserved, and you always stay in your room in the 
evenings. 


C: It’s not like that. You’re thinking too much about it. 

E: Is that so..? Then what’s in that paper bag. 

C: That’s none of your concern. 

I’m really going to be late, see you later. 

E: Take care. 

E:(These days, Celica has bee acting strange. It looks like she’s keeping a secret.) 
(She would talk to me about anything, why would she hide something from me?) 
(I’m curious about what it could be that would cause Celica to act like that.) 
(Maybe she’s been caught in something bad!) 

(I’m worried about you, Celica.) 

*alarm clock* 

E: | need to go to the store. 


Alright, there’s no time now, so I'Il finish the job quickly and search Celica’s room 
later. 


I’m sorry Celica, I’m really worried. 


Chapter 1: “The Sister’s Beginning”. 
*Flashback* 

E: | wonder why the two of us are so alike? 

C: That’s true, it’s like we’re mirror images. 

E: At first, | thought you really were my little sister. 

C: Ah ah! You don’t say. 

Ah, can | borrow take that skirt. 

E: Sure. 

You’re an only child too, right? 

C: *nod*. 

E: From, Fukuoka wasn’t it. 

C: Well, | didn’t hear that much about my parents, 'cause | was always at Fukuoka. 
E: Is that so? 

C: What’s that? You were still thinking that | was your sister, or something? 
E: No way, | would know better than that. 

C: And you said you came all the way from Hokkaido just to find her? 


E: That’s right: Me, Erika Kitami , now in my 19th year, came all the way to Tokyo 
where | might have a chance to find my little sister. 


C: And I, Celica Mizushiro, aged exactly 18, arrived the same way to Tokyo for the 
sake of my Art School. 


E: It’s too bad | didn’t found my sister, but I’m glad | came since that allowed me to 
meet you. 


C: What’s up with you all of a sudden, you’re making me blush. 
But when | knew you were working at Roots26, | thought “what a waste”. 
E: Well, | was looking for a cooking job, but | couldn’t find one anywhere. 


C: And that’s where you used your charm to trick the right person. 


E: That’s right, I’m unmatched when it comes to that, wait what are you saying? 


But since this is Toukyo, | kinda wanted to know better about trends and fashion, 
you see. 


C: | do, | do! So do I! 

So did you took the shop’s exam, or learn from the beginning? 

E: No way! Achieving something like that, in addition to the manager’s little sister 
doing bubbles while | try to do good things and the other clients are each doing 
their own things, is not something | even considered. 

C: Then, you’re first time at Roots26 was quiet a shocking experience. 

E: Right, but more than that it was you getting a part time job. 

C: Why is it that shocking? 

E: | wonder, is it because of your temperament, or your lack of forethought... 

C: That’s mean! 

E: Ha ha! I’m kidding. 


But you know, I’m really grateful that | met you, Celica. 
That we're able to talk like that and laugh...It makes me feels at ease. 


C: What’s up with the embarrassing stuff again. Then you'll have you treat Me to 
some sweets. 


E: But, all | was saying was a little praise. Fine, fine, why don’t we go get the usual 
parfait. 


C: Yeah! Parfait! Parfait! | love you! 

E: All right, let’s get the job done. 

C: OK! 

*/flashback* 

E: *pant* | got out a little later than usual but | made it somehow. 
*ding* 

E: Good morning. 

Shem: Hello, Erika. What is your mood’s color today. 


E: Right off the bat...Didn’t we stop that “Greeting by the color of your heart”? 


S: Don’t you know that’s a very important question, Erika? 
E: | don’t. 


S:*smirk* In that case, let me give you a refresher: you see, for fellows staff 
members aiming to work together... 

E: | get it, hum...hum... 

(Let’s see, today my mood is...) 

(C: Don’t look!) 

(That’s right, | decided to finish my job quickly, | need come home early no matter 
what) 


E: Hum...ls it gray, maybe? 

S: Oh, grey. Some days are quite ominous indeed. 

Such is the color of... 

E: I’ll leave the interpretation to you while I'll go change myself. 


S: Wait a moment! | thought of a new creation that would look good on you Erika. 
You'll be wearing that today. I’m sure it’ll look good on you. 


E: Yes. 

(What Shem said at the end kind of makes me curious. When it’s about clothes, he’s 
the kind of guy who can back up his talk.) 

(It might even be easier than usual.) 

E: So this is the new creation. There’s no way around it, it’s the Boss’s orders after 
all. 

*klank* 

E: Uwah! 

S: Hum...hum... 

Nice, just like | thought. 

E: Please don’t surprise me like that. 

S: | don’t enjoy surprising you. | simply wanted to see the result of my efforts as 
soon as possible. 

It’s right on point, don’t you think? 

E: Hm, | need to start working. 

S: Yes, well put. With this new article, you'll be sure to move a few hearts. 

E: Say Mr Shem? 

S: What is it, Erika? 


E: Why are you following me? 


S: When | see you wearing my new piece of clothing, | felt an inspiration. It was so 
moving that | felt | needed to stay by its side, forever. 

Don’t mind me and continue your job. 

E: (It really bothers me, you know...) 

*sigh* 

E: | need to change that mannequin. That one should be fine as it is. 


S: You seem quite spirited this morning. That’s right, you were taken by my 
creation’s beauty as well. 


E: Ah ah ah... 
(| have be super effective today. | need to finish early no matter what.) 


E: Ah, this brace was reserved the other day. | told Celica to put it away, too. 
S: Well, you were always a exemplary worker, unlike your clumsy sister. 

E: She DOES have some quirks, that Celica... 

Let’s see, should | add something to the showcase. 


S: However, maybe she would learn to acts more responsibly if she didn’t have 
someone watching her back. 


E: She never learns. 

Say, shouldn’t you start working too, Mr Shem? 

S: | am, listening to Erika’s problem is an important part of my role as a manager. 
As a superior, | need to follow you, and earnestly ponder it before giving a serious 
answer, like an old sage guiding you in the path of improvement. 


E: | don’t think I’m in need of that path right now. 


S: Don’t you give up, if you do, it’ll be a disaster for yourself. That is the most 
important thing | can tell you. 


E: Yes yes, then what’s does your insight say about Celica? 
Oh that’s right, | need to oil the sewing machine. 
S: It seems nothing can slip you by, your memory really is Hi-level. 


That reminds me, Celica and you really do look alike, even your personality. It really 
is a strange phenomena. 


E: However, in her case, her memory is pretty much zero. 


S: That’s the thing, Erika, | had a feeling that she forgot this shop’s concept, the 
long grind to make it as sharp as a blade, achieving the perfect aesthetic, an art 
that nobody quite truly understands. 

What a deplorable fact. 

E: | feel that it’s a completely different matter... 

Well, unexpectedly, she always do her part at this shop. 


S: At present, | count the number of times she asked me where is the nearest bank 
to be 33 times. 


It will certainly get even higher by the end of this month. 
E: 33 times?! That’s still not that much. 


The number of times | had to tell her the location of the convenience store is almost 
breaking into the three digit numbers. 


S: 3 digits?! How many times can you forget one thing no matter how much you try 
to forget?! 


So that’s the extent of Celica’s frightening obliviousness. It’s beyond imagination. 


E: And it seems that, when | mention that | already told her something, she evades 
me by throwing a random question. 


S: Now that you mention it, last week, she asked me “if a goldfish and a piranha of 
the same size met one another, which would be the strongest. 


E: Oh, | heard some of those: "Between a kabuto scarab and a crab, which would 
win?” | answered that they’re of completely different species so | wouldn’t know. 


S: Ah, the extraordinary problems of Celica. I’m starting to worry about her. 
E: (I’m worried too... That’s right, | need to get the job done.) 

S: Erika, don’t you think so? 

E: Stop it, Mr Shem, don’t you have work to do? 

S: That’s a fair point, but what’s gotten into you, so suddenly. 

E: Yes, what is it? 

S: How should | put it? You’re usually the soft kind when it comes to work. 
E: Did | do something weird? 


S: | wouldn’t call it weird, your spirit seems just off, | guess, ah ah. 


E: Is ita problem? 

S: | didn’t meant that, Erika. 

E: | only said | wanted to get some work done, Mr Shem. 
S: | mean, that’s what I’m doin...Hyaa! 

Ah, you got here, Lilina? 

Lilith: | agree with Erika. 

S: Even you Lilina..? By the way, how was school? 

If you need me to accompany you, I’d love to oblige. 
L: Today, school is closed. 

| told you before. 

S: Is that so? 


| might have been distracted by your beauty. 
E: Mr Shem, I'd like to use the vacuum cleaner here. 


S: Oh, sorry sorry. 


It sure is nice to be blessed with such spirited staff, ah ah ah...ah... 
E & L: Get to work. 


S: Now that you remind me, | did have some paperwork left, I'll go do that. 
L: You already added back in advance the articles that were sold earlier. 
E: True, they’re popular articles but | feel like the season may end soon. 

S: Hey, Erika. 

E&L: What is it!? 


S: Well, it looks like you already did most of the work so how about you go home 
earlier today. 


L: That’s unusual, coming from you. 

Erika, why not do that? 

E:(If | go now, | can get home before Celica) 
In that case I'll take that offer. 


(transition) 


*door closing* 

E: I'm home. (Good, it looks like | got here first. 
Let’s do it quick before she’s back.) 

I’m sorry, Celica. It’s for your own good. 
Uwaaa~ Her stuff is scattered all over as usual. 
Um, what’s that smell? *klang* Uwah! Whoops. 


| said I’d investigate but there’s too much stuff in her room. | wonder what was that 
smell. 


Let’s see... that’s...not it. 

C: Hey... Hey, hey. 

E: What is it?.. 

Celica?! 

C: What are you doing in my room? 

E: Oh my...When did you get back? 

C: Hey, say, what were you doing? 

E: Uh ah, Mr Shem asked me to... 

C:...to do, what? 

E: It’s just that recently, you’ve been acting like you’re hiding something from me... 
C: That’s...what do you mean? 

E: There’s something you won't tell me, isn’t there? 

C: So you snuck in my room while | wasn’t here?! 

E: Just this morning you... 

C: You meanie! 

E: | thought you were acting strange, so | trusted you could talk to me if you 
needed, but you never did. 

C: 1... you’re always my confident. 


E: Right, but this morning, you were flustered about something. 


*flashback* 

C: Don’t look! 

*end of flashback* 

C: That’s because it was something | didn’t want to talk about. 
E: See, you won’t tell me about it, so | got worried about you. 


C: | made you...worry? 


E: Right, | thought you’ve gotten yourself into some troubles and since you wouldn’t 
tell anything, it made me really uneasy. 


C: Eri, you...moron! 

E: What do you mean moron? Are you making fun of me? 
C: Enough, take it. 

E: Eh? 

What is it? 

C: This is my... secret. 

E: Secret? Can | look? 
C:*nod* 

E: Eh? 

That’s... 

C: Happy Birthday! 

It’s your present. 

E: An oil painting of...me? 


C: That’s right. | had a hard time finishing it in secret at home and at school 
because | wanted to amaze you. 


Truth be told, | wanted to make it a better surprise, | guess | failed. 
E: Eh? You drew this? 

C: It took a lot of efforts but | think it turned out pretty well. 

But | didn’t thought you’d get worried like that. I’m sorry, Erika. 


E: It can’t be, you remembered. 


C: There’s no way | could forget. 
Happy Birthday! 

E: Thank you, Erika. I’m really glad. 

C: Could it be your crying now? 

E: I’m not *sniffle* 

Thank you Celica. I’ll treasure it. 

C: Does your present suits your tastes? 
E: Very much. It’s the best present. 
Moreover, your painting is really something. 
C: Really? I’m glad. 

It took me quite a while. 


E: It’s so realistic | feel like I’m looking through a mirror, like there’s another me in 
there, smiling. 


It’s weird, it gives me a warm feeling. 

By the way, it really looks like you, too. *giggle* 

C: That’s what | thought too when | drew it. 

Does it, though? *giggle* 

E: Thanks. 

C: You’re welcome. In return, you could treat me to something sweet. 
E: Yeah, yeah. | got it. Why do | have to treat you for my birthday? 
*giggle* 

E: Now that | think about it, it smelled like paint. 

C: Right, | took care of not letting you know. 

E: You forgot a spot of paint on your face. 

C: You’re right. It’s probably there since school. 

E: You’re so clumsy. Shall we take a bath, then? 


C: Let’s! Oh, but we need a cake too. 


First, let’s eat! Cake, cake! 

E: No way, what if you eat that paint? 

C: Uh, that’s too bad. Then let’s hurry in the bath. 

E: Eh, Celica, don’t undress me. | can do it myself. 

C: But the faster you enter the bath, the faster we’ll be eating cake. 
E: The two of us can play that game you know. It’s a reversal. 
C: | give up, let’s go. Cake, Cake! 

end of track 1 

Tsugaru: That aura... I... finally did it. 

| won’t hold back anymore. 

| did him... | did him... 


| made him some chocolates! 


Chapter 2: “Sweet Valentine Rhapsody” 
*ring ring* 
T: Oh, it’s from Xia. Let’s see: 
X: Today, today is Valentine’s Day. <3 
T: Th-That’s it? What’s with the ambiguous “<3”. 
I’m trying to prepare for it so don’t put some strange pressure on me. 
*ring ring* 
Oh, it’s Miss Nyah this time. 
N: Heh heh hey 
Heh hey 
LOVE <3 
T: Wh-What’s this disturbingly suggestive mail !? 
Calm down, Tsugaru! Calm down, Tsugaru! | get it. Today is Valentine’s day. 
| need to straighten my resolve. | made them, | WILL give them. 
Ahh~ But, but... It’s hard just to watch him casually. It’s too embarrassing! 


Also, | can’t have someone watch me as | give them to him? My pride won't allow 
it. 


| will put them in his desk in secret. Moreover, | will put them on top, right in his 
line of sight! 

This operation is imperative. 
Right, this situation is the best: First Thing In The Morning, Operation Chocolate! 
T: TSugaru, proceeding. 
[...] 
T: (There he is! Alright, now or never.) 

(I’m lucky he wasn’t late. Since he’s not, my plan is already settled.) 


(1 only need to follow Daruma and...) 


Xia: Morning! 
T: Eek! 


X: Hum, what’s that, Tsuga? You’re weird. 

Could it be... the tension of Valentine’s Day?.. 

T: W-Wrong, nope! 

X: | wonder about that, myah ah ah! 

T: Don’t do that kind of things so carelessly, please. 

X: Um, but anyways, everyone’s giving their all. 

School boy A: Look at the outdoor square, how many pair is there?! 
School boy B: Shouldn’t we hurry, it’s a one in a lifetime occasion. 


School boy C: I'll look in my desk too! 


School girl X: Hey, hey, when can | give them? 
School girl Y: Timing is important. 


School girl Z: My handmade chocolate, I'll definitely give them to that Testuya. 
T: It’s kinda overwhelming. 

*Din don dan don* 

Teacher: Everyone, come here. 

T: Aah~ Operation First Thing In The Morning has... 

X: Tsuga, you don’t look too good. 


T: It’s... nothing. 


*transition* 

T: *sigh* (Operation First Thing In The Morning has failed... 
",..but it’s still morning, it’s too early to give up. 

there has to be other chances to give him chocolates in secret.) 
T: Ah! Daruma went somewhere? | need to follow him. 

T: First thing | need to do is find Daruma. 

Where did he go, this time? 


School girl A: Come on, let’s go! That boy is pretty popular, you know. 
School girl B: Wait, wait~... 


T: Un~. The mass movement is losing me. Everyone’s too impatient. If | don’t 
hurry... 


Ah, that’s... excuse me! 
School boy D: Um, what’s...? 
The Student Council President?! I... I’m a fan of you, Student Council President! 
T: No, that’s... 
School boy D: Could it be? You came to give me chocolates? 
T: No, lL... 
...mistook you for someone else! 
*Tsugaru ran away* 


T: Why did I have to mistake him from behind? 
Where did he go, again? 


X: Yo, Tsuga~! 

T: Oh, Xia, sorry. I’m in a hurry right now. 

X: Aren’t you’re searching for Daruma? 

*screeech* 

T: Wh- Why? 

X: Well, it looked like you were running in the direction Daruma just went by. 
T: (Daruma spotted!) 

No way, we were just going in the same direction, that’s all. 


T: There he is, it’s really Daruma right here. 


Daruma: Oh, what’s the hurry? 


T: Um,*pant*that’s*pant*... 

D: Are you alright? 

T: ...I’m fine now. 

School girl A: Wait up! | won’t allow you to interrupt. 

T: Huh? About what? 

School girl A: NO IN.TE.RRUP.TION A.LLO.WED. | was giving him my chocolates! 
T: Eh? 


School girl A : Even if you’re the Student Council President, today you’re a rival so | 
won't hold back. 


T: Ah, um. 


School girl A: Daruma, here you go, my chocolates, filled to the brim with love. 
I’ll be waiting for your reply. 


T: Hey, Daruma. 

School girl B: I’m next! 

T: Ah, um, okay. 

School girl B: Here, they’re made by hand. See you, Daruma. 


T: Um, Daruma? 
School girl C:What’s your problem? It’s MY turn! 


T: Yes... 

School girl C:Please, accept these. I'll look forward to your answer. 
T: Huh, Daruma... 

School girl D:Sorry, you’re in the way. 

T: Suit yourself. 


School girl D: My feelings are the real deal. Make sure to eat all of my love’s 
crystals. 


D: *sigh* Looks like it’s finally over. 
Sorry, | made you wait. 


T: (What’s his deal?! He makes it look like | was WAITING to give him chocolates. 
Daruma, you dummy!) 


D: Huh? Tsugaru? 


T: THERE’S NO WAY I’D EVER WANT TO GIVE YOU CHOCOLATES! 
T: Humf. What was that? 


School girl H: Daruma. | made these. 
D: Um, thank you. 


T: Kyaah! What’s wrong with him? Fawning like an idiot... 
That’s enough! | won’t give chocolates to someone like him. 


X: Tsuga, you're doing a pretty impressive face right now. 
T: It’s nothing at all... 
X: So, did you gave them yet? 


T: | didn’t. 
Wait, | mean, | won’t give them to anyone. 


X: Is that so? Why? It’s fun to give things, no? 
T: I- I’m not really into that stuff. 


School girl J: Daruma, please accept these. 
D: Yes. 


X: It looks like he’s having fun. 


T:( That leech...! Disappear!) 
D: Ouch! 


X: It’s a hit! Nice “ding!”. 


Schoolgirl B: Are you okay, Daruma? 

D: Don’t worry, it’s nothing. 

School girl C: It’s probably someone jealous of your popularity who threw that 
eraser. How awful. 

D: Is that so..? Ha...haha. 


T: Mgrmgrmor. 
D: It hurts. That’s dangerous! Give me a break! 


X: Tsuga, the blackboard might be a little too big of a thing to be used like that. 


School girl B: Are you okay? Poor Daruma. 
School girl A: Let me see where you got hurt. 


T: That fool! Xia, gimme something heavy. Anything heavier. 
X: With something heavier, he’s going to die, you know. 

T: | don’t care! 

X: Ah, wait up! Tsuga! 


T: (I’m done for real. | don’t know this guy.) 
*Din don dan don* 


Teacher: Oh, Daruma, you sure got a lot of chocolates. 
However, eating is prohibited so you'll have to restrain yourself for the moment. 


D: Yes. 


T: (That idiot! Fool! Stupid!) 
Dumbass! 


Teacher: What is it, Miss Hishimiya? 
Did | do something to offend you? 
T: *gasp* It’s nothing. 
(Ugh! That Valentine day is the worst day ever.) 


*Din don dan don* 
D: Uhhhwah...*sigh*. There’s no way it could be. 


(She was mad at me this morning... Oh?! Wait a moment, this formal wrapping... 
maybe...could it be? 


*doki doki* God almighty...| beg...of you.)[/doki doki] 


Aaahhh!!! Alright, they’re Tsugaru’s chocolates. | GOT CHOCOLATES FROM 
TSUGARU!!! Tsugaru!! 


T:(Really?! What...that reaction...maybe, Daruma...) 

D: | LOVE YOU, TSUGARU! 

T: Hyah! 

D: Is someone here? 

T:(Has he seen me? Wh-wh-what do | do now?) 

D: There’s someone, right? Just now, | heard something. 
T:(He did see me, what should | do?) 

D: If you’re not coming out, I’ll make the first move. 
T:(It’s going to be bad if | get found. | don’t know what to Say if it comes to that. 
He’ll think | was eavesdropping.) 

D: You’re not running away! 

T:(No! He’s going to hate me.) 

Cat:*Nyaa* 

D: Eh? 

*Nyaaaaau* 

D: A cat?! 


Don’t scare me like that...*sigh* | wouldn’t want to be seen by anyone like that. 
That’s a relief. 


Here, here. You saved my bacon, shall we go now? You'll follow me until school, 
Okay? 


T:*sigh*(I’m saved...| thought my heart would stop any moment. Moreover, that 
aC UcAal | LOVE YOU, TSUGARU!) 

(What was that about?) 

(D: TSUGARU! | LOVE YOU, TSUGARU!) 

T: It’s like my heart is tearing apart. Don’t surprise me like that. 

| feel tired. I'll go home. 

Nyah: Hey, isn’t that Tsugaru? 

T: Miss Nyah! Did you come all the way from the shopping district? 
N: Um, something like that. 

So, about this morning’s message: did your plan worked out? 

T: Wh-what is it about? It’s not like that, really... ha ha. 

N: Uum~, and? 

T: It’s true, why would | bother with chocolates... it’s nothing. 

N: You’re so cute, Tsugaru! *hug* 

T: Ah! Miss Nyah, don’t hug me so suddenly. 

Erm. Miss Nyah, about that... 

N :What is it, my troubled child? 

T: I-it’s not like I’m the one with...it’s um, about a friend, you know. 
N: | see. 

: My friend, you see, she gave chocolates to the guy she likes. 

: Not bad, that girl. And then? And then? *giggle* 

: And then that guy she was in love with was totally happy. 

: Eh?! That’s great! It’s mutual love, then. Aren’t you glad? 

: Mutual love? Is that so? Does it looks that way? My friend, | mean. 
: Isn’t that bittersweet, the developments of high school? 

: Th-that friend, in truth, she was wondering what she should do from now on... 


: Ah! That’s it. It’s not passion anymore, it’s love. 
: L-love, you mean... 
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N: Right, it’s already time for White day’s battle. That guy your friend is in love with, 
he’s probably pumping up with excitement. 

T: What do you mean, “pumping”? 

N: Darum...Er, that guy, wouldn’t it be right to ask him out? 

White Day is mean for guys and girls to spend some time together. 

T: White Day? Together? With the guy | love??? Eh? That? 


N: “How about asking him for a date for White Day!”, will you tell that to your 
friend? 


Ah, but, make sure to get back home before it gets dark. 


T: I'll be sure to...tell my friend. 
Thank you very much! 


N: You’re so cute, little Tsugaru! *hug* 
T: | told you not to hug me like that! 


N: Yes, yes, | did it unconsciously... 

T: I’m going that way, thank you for your time, Miss Nyah. 

N: Anytime for you, Tsugaru, ...oh, and your friend too. 

T: Yes, I’ll tell them...Goodbye! 

(What is it? Partner? White Day? Date?)*shrieking internally* 
Xia: Hey, Tsuga?! ...and she’s gone. 

N: Welcome back, Xia. 


X: Ah, Sis. I’m back. Oh, almost forgot... 
Here you go, chocolates! 


N: How nice! Thanks Xia! 

X: Hey, weren’t you talking with Tsugaru? 

N: Yeah. You know. 

X: She seemed kinda flustered back there. Did something happen? 


N: That’s a secret.*giggle* Before the night falls and it gets cold, let’s make dinner, 
Xia. 


X: That’s not fair. 
N: Shh, shh, You’ll hear it from Tsugaru next time. Come on, let’s go. 


X:(What is it? Today, Tsuga was acting really weird, | wonder if something happened 
with Daruma? 

Tomorrow, I'll start to investigate the case.) 

N: Come on, Xia, don’t fall behind. 

X: Yes! 


T:(What was going on today? Everyone was...spouting thing like love and such... 
Daruma’s reaction... White Day...*pant* What should | do???)*shrieking internally* 


end of track 2 

*drip drip* 

Lilith: *ominous incantation* 
*drip drip* 


Lilith: “ominous incantation* 
lIroha: *ominous incantation* 


I: Alright, it’s done. 

L: It’s looking ...good. 

Now we need to put this and that while reciting. 
|: Understood. 


*drip drip* 
L:*ominous incantation* 


L&l:*ominous incantation* 
...“Puff* 


L: Are you alright, Iroha? 

I: I’m fine...*Achoo* *klang**bang*Hot! 

It boiled over. 

L: It did. 

I: Well, it’s okay. It looks like it’s finished. 


L: It is. Let’s put the solution in its vessel. 


I: It’s a success! Shall we take a bath? 


Chapter 3: “ Love-philter: 1st period.” 


Erika: Oh my, what a lively party we have here. Welcome. 


Celica: Eri, it looks like Mr Yuz talked about an article before. 
Yuz: Sorry to impose. 
Shi-low: Oh? That looks good on you, Erika. 


E: Is that so? That makes me happy. 


Eleki: Hello, Miss Erika. Yuz and Bro are here too. All the gang is here, it’s something 
big? 
Y: Eh? Hoy, cut it out. 


So, does it suits me? 

Si: Huh? 

Y: Doesn’t it looks perfect for the duper-urban look I’m going for? 

Si: If you put this way, doesn’t it looks the same from what you usually wear? 
Y: You think so? 


El: Ohaa~! There’s some new stuff! Isn’t that one super cool? 
Mirror check, mirror check... 


C: I’m hungry! Eri, isn’t there something to eat? 
E: This isn’t the place to be eating. 


Lilith: I’m back. 
lroha: Sorry for intruding. 


E: Welcome back. Eh, what happened to the both of you? 
C: Both of their uniforms got soaked, with a peculiar color to boot. 
I: Ah...that’s... 


Y: What’s that? You forced the beer a little too much? 
The Baseball Race isn’t over yet. 
El: | don’t think that’s it. And what does Baseball has to do with it? 


L: It’s just a little... 
Sh:There’s no beer in this shop to start with, it has to be Cola. 
El: | don’t think that’s right. What happened exactly? 


I: Haha, first of all, we’re going to take a bath... 
L: It seems So... 


E: | wonder what happened. 
C: Hum, did they leave that behind? 
E: Should you really ask, it seems like a touchy subject. 


El: Eh, is that what these two were talking about? That phial, there’s a suspect 
substance in it. 


E: Since Mr Shem gave his permission. Let’s have lunch. 
Y: Yeah! Free lunch! Free lunch! 

El: It doesn’t sound right when you put it that way. 
Si:Time to eat! Time to eat! 


C: I’m starving! 
E: Let’s do it before Lilina and Iroha get out of the bath. 


Y: Leave it to me! 

Everyone: Huh?! 

Y: Everyone, you don’t have a bit of faith in me? 

E: It’s not exactly that...by the way, what are you going to make? 

Y: Dahahahahahaha! With that much people, with that tension, it’s obvious what a 
man should do for a super opportunity like that: a Takoyaki Party! 


E: Takoyaki, is it that big of a deal? 
Y: It’s a very tried recipe. A super opportunity for a great taste. 


El: By the way, what is that tension you spoke of? 
C: But, it could be fun. 
Si: Yes, Yuz’s Takoyaki’s are tasty. 


E: Right. There’s a stock of wheat, five eggs, some octopus in the fridge. 
Um, if it’s Takoyaki, it looks like we could make plenty. 
Y: Ehh, le'mme see! It’s almost too convenient, I’m getting fired up! 
There’s even Aonori and pink shrimps! 
Yeeaaahh!! I’ll show you all how real Takoyaki are done! 


Si: Yeah! We’re counting on you! I’m really looking forward to it. 


El: That reminds me, Iroha really like those. 
C: Uwaa~? Which ingredient was it? 
Si: It sounds interesting, | can already smell a case. 


Y: Oi! Takoyaki’s no game. For us Kansai-jin, Takoyaki is a tradition! 

It’s through ages of history that the recipe has been created. The Definitive 
Recipe! With the Ultimate Taste, 

It’s precious, don’t go destroying it. 


El: You make it sounds so serious... 


Y: TRADITIONAL! 
Si:To-Traditional? 
Y: YES! T-RA-DI-TIO-NA-L! 


C: Shi-low, you don’t know about it, right? 
Si:Of course | know! T-Traditional..? 
Y: YES! TRADITIONAL! 

Everyone, at once, with me. 


*:YES! T-RA-DI-TIO-NA-L! YES! T-RA-DI-TIO-NA-L! YES! T-RA-DI-TIO-NA-L! 


El: Urg...it’s giving me a headache... 
E: Well, you get used to it when you’re around real weirdos. 


Y: Huzzah! Here | go, I’m putting in the dashi, to get a harmonious brass color. 
*splash* 

El: Eh? Bro, what did you put in there? 

Si: You see since it’s traditional, | put the Crab in it. 

El: Why a crab?! 


Si: My brother, then you don’t know about traditional? Ah ha, do not fret, any novice 
wouldn’t know. 

To put it simply, “it looks strong”, that’s traditional! Remember well! 

In any case, with its mighty scissors, it looks super strong. The best t-ra-di-tio-na-| 
there is! 
C: D-Dayum! So you did know about it, too. 

I'll go find something traditional! 


El: Eh, that’s... 
Y: What’s with all the fuss? Did you listen to a word | said? 
Keh, it became some Kaniyaki! What the heck?! 


C: Hey hey! | found a tradi too. 

Um-um. Ga-guava tea.*facepalm* 
*pours it* 
El: Where did that one came from? How is it tradition... 
Y: Why did you put tea? Are you guys looking for a fight? 
Si:Way to go, Celica! It does sounds powerful. 

Damn, like I’m going to lose...I’m not going to admit defeat! 
El: Erm, you two... 
Si: Next one will be even stronger. Flashing D-d-Disc Brake!!! 
C: Too powerful, it’s my loss... 


Y: My tradition is...my perfect...Takoyaki World is...My Takoyaki World is...breaking 
apart!!! 

E: Hum, please, don’t put weird stuff in it. 

El: | concur. 


Y: Ready? It’s almost done. 
C: Ah, | could eat a cow right now. 
Y: It’s your fault it took as long as it did, you know? 
Eleki! Take the Tenkasu. 
El: Yes! 
Oh, that’s right. I'll leave that phial here. 


: Come on, Celi, give me a hand. 
: Yes. What should | do? 


Qm 


: Here, | need to soak these weat balls into the dashi. 

: The dashi, you say? 

: The bottle should be lying around. 

: The bottle...bottle, bottle, bottle, here is it. How much? 
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E: Just a whiff. 
C: Yes~so...( I'll put a lot, it will definitely improve the taste.) 


Y: Wooah! Do you smell that rising aroma of frying? It’s hard to resist. 
But these Takoyaki, are you sure they’re completely edible? 

Si: You’re worrying too much, Yuz. They’re seriously good! 

Y: Like Hell they are. *gnap* 
(It’s true! They’re crazy tasty!) 

El: Me too! Me too! *gnap* 
Um! That’s true, they’re delicious! 


C: Still, | feel like the shape is a little rough. 
E: Now that you mention it... 


Y: Who’s going to eat that one? 
Si: Gimme, gimme! *gnap* 
Um! So Tasty! 
Y: Did it get caught? Not bad Shi-low, however the next serving...is for me! Uoh, 
hot! Hot! 
That’s the first time | taste something like that. It’s like... 
El: Ha! The next one’s for me! Uuumm! Delicious! 


C: | feel like there won’t be anymore left. 
E: Since Iroha and Lilina are here too, we might as well do an all-girl table after that. 


Wh-what’s happening?... 

C: What is it? Eri? 

E: Something’s weird... 

C: Eh? 

E: Look, Celi... The expression of their eyes has changed. 

C: It’s like something stopped them right in the middle of eating...scary... 


Y: Oh! Oh~!!! 
E&C: Uwaah! 


Si: I’m getting all fired up! 
E&C: What’s happening?! 


Y&Si&El: Jwaaaaaa~!!!! 


Y: What is it, this feeling? It’s like the whole World has been lit up all at once, am | 
dreaming, Shi-low, Eleki, your face, it seems they’re shining? 


Si: Ah~, Yuz, Yuz! It’s exactly like you described, you came from a dream. The world 
is sparkling, especially you, Yuz! 


El: Love! Mr Yuz and you, Bro, | wonder what has happened? My chest, my chest is 
in such pain! | will confess right now, the ailment in my heart... is due to your 
excessively lovely figures! 


E&C:...Excessively lovely ...figures? Eww, gross! 


Si: You two not twinkling, shut up. 

Our love exchange, our beautiful interaction, “gross”, | think not! 

Aah~ Dazzling, you’re too dazzling, Yuz, Eleki! Aaaahhh~!!! Such exquisite 
beauty! 

It’s a crime, and I’m the victim. Ah~! 
El: Bro! Ah! Bro, I’m so happy, to be blessed by such a marvelous Bro...and to be at 
the side of such a marvelous Yuz, too! Hoo! 


Y: You two, come closer, at my side! 
S&El: Such an generous offer! Much obliged! 


C: Aghyah! 
E: Don’t look, Celi, d-don’t look! O.K!? 
C: Uh... Uwah, uwawawah! 


Y: Ahhh...Why am | blessed with such happiness? Being around that much perfectly 
carved body...! 


Si: Yuz, your glare is tearing me to pieces! | can’t bear that look any longer! Your 
charisma, it’s swallowing me. 


El: An! Mr Yuz and Bro, I’ve never enjoyed your existence so much!! I, | truly want to 
shout out all my love for you! 


Y: lam the same way! Eleki, Shi-low, | thank you for putting up with a slowpoke like 
me, as unbecoming as | am! 


E: You’re unbecoming all right! 
C: Unwawa~. 


lIroha: What was that?! 
Lilith: Are you alright? 


Is that... a Boy Dango party? 
E&C: No!!! 


Y: You unsparkling commoners, know your place! We are in the middle of enjoying 
Life’s most enlightening moment! 


I: Stop enjoying it, please! 


Si:Be quiet! Our passion is still young, don’t try breaking off our engagement. 
I: | didn’t! | was simply begging of you. 


El: OooOoh~! Men are the best! Wow~! 
I: Knock it off with the weird stuff! 
C: Uhwawa~. 


Y: My Brothers, being here with you two is filling me with endless pleasure! 
Si:Me too! Yuz, your steamy sex appeal, and my cute little brother Eleki, it’s too 
much! | can’t endure it any longer! 

El: Mr Yuz!!! Bro!!! Ohoo~! 


L: Miss Erika, how did that terrible scene happened? 

I&C: Uwawa~. 

E: They started grilling Takoyaki, and when those three ate it their eyes had that 
weird look. 

Y:Achoo! 


L: Wen they ate it, their eyes got weird...Ah! Wasn’t there a strange substance? 
Si:Oh-choo! 

E: Strange substance? 

L: It was inside a phial. 

E: | don’t...Ah! 

El: Ohh! Uhh! Ohh Uhh! 


E: Let’s see... that thing? 
L: As | feared... 


Y: Everybody, more, more, let me feel more LOOOVE! Ugah! 
Si:Ouch! 
El: Gah! 


L:*sigh* We’re saved. 

E: Mr Shem... 

Shem: What on earth happened here? What a disgusting mess, my hand feel dirty. 
I: I’m sorry... 

E: Um, did you say something? 

I: I-l didn’t. 

L: I’ll call a taxi. 


S: Here! 
I: Take care. 


S: Umph. Your turn... 
L: Take care, please. 


S: What the hell happened today? 
L: ...sorry about that. 

S: Did you say something? 

L: I-I didn’t. 

end of track 3 

*chirp chirp* 

Erika: Say, Shi-low? 


Shi-low: Uhm? 


E: Shi-low, are you listening? 

Si: Yeah, of course. 

E: Here, a homemade boxed lunch! 

Si: Ah, is that so. 

E: How is it? Look! Look! 

Si: That’s true. The kids look happy. 

E: Hey, look this way. | made it myself, look! 

Si: It’s good. 

E: You didn’t even eat it yet! 

Si: Oh? Is that so? 

E: Come on, listen. I’m pretty confident about it, you know? 
Si: Sorry, but under such good weather it’s hard not too get somnolent. 


(Kids...) 


Chapter 4: “A Distant Promise” 
Young Shi-low: What is it? Don’t you want a snack too, Saya? 
Young Saya: No thanks. 


Si: Ah, that’s right. You’re not fond of snacks. Alright, I’ll go find some chocolates. 
Sa: I’m fine! 


I’d rather if you’d leave me alone. You don’t want to deal with them, do you? 
Si: Saya! Don’t say that. You’re my little sister, you’re part of the family. 

Sa: Wrong, my father and mother...*flashback* 

*weep* 

Si: Saya...Here, come on. You saw it again? 

*weep* 

Yeah, it was scary, right? 


*weep* 


Si:I, I’m here for you, now. 
*weep* 


Sa: Really? 
Si: Hum? 


Sa: You will really stay with me? 
Si:*nod* Yes, for real. 

Sa: Always, together? 

Si:*nod* Always together. 

Sa: Shirou... 

*pant pant* 

Eleki: Oh?! Sis is crying. 

Is it your fault, Bro? 

Si: No, Saya, hum, fell over...! 
El: Heh? Are you okay, Sis? 


Sa: *nod* I’m okay, thanks. 
Si: See? We're a family. 


El: Um? What was that? 
Si: Nothing. 


O.K. Let’s make a cake! 


Si: One! 
Sa: Two! 
El: Three! 


Kid 1: Hoy! Look at that! Among those Kanzaki, there’s another person trying to 
blend in! 

Kid 2: You’re right! Why is an adopted kid associating with them. 

Kid 3: Go home, you stray! Haha! 

2: Go home,go home! 

1: Guahaha! 


El: Shut up! Get lost! 


1: No way! We didn’t say anything about you. 
2: We were talking to that stray. 


El: Don’t say bad things about my sister... 


*twack**twack* 
Si: You guys, if you say that again, | really won’t forgive you! 


1: We're sorry! 
2: F-F-Forgive us! 


Si: I’m sorry, Saya. 


El: What’s their problem! 
Don’t mind them,okay? 


Sa: It’s okay...? 

Si: Saya, y'know, guys like that... 
Sa:...It’s okay!*run away* 

El: Ah! Wait, Sis! 

Si: Saya... 


El: Wh-What should we do? Sis ran away. 
Bro! 


Si:Don’t panic, Eleki. It’s fine, | know where she went. 
El: Will she be fine..? 

Sa:*weeps* 

Sa:! S-snake! 

Don’t come this way..! 

Stay back!!! 

*twack* 

Si:Sorry, I’m late. 

Sa: Shirou... 

Si:So you were in the hill back after all. 

Even when | told you it was dangerous to go alone. 
Come on, let’s go home, together. 

Sa: Together? 

Si: As long as we're together, I'll protect you. 

Sa: Then, then... 

Si: Then..? 

Sa: You'll take me as your wife, right? 


Si:| understand. 
| promise. 


Sa: I’m glad. 
It’s a promise. 


El: Here! 

Say, what was that promise stuff about? 

Si: None of your concern! 

El: Uho! Not fair, you two! Me too, | promise , too! 
Si: You dunce. 

El: You’re mean. Tell me! Sis, what did he promise? 


Sa:*giggle* Ask Shirou: “Tell me, Shirou!” 
El: Tell me, Bro! 

Si:Sh-Shaddup. 

El: Ouch! You’re mean, Bro! 


Si:(Kids, three kids...) 


E: | wonder if he’s tired. 
Just when | made a ton of special Mr Octo. 
This special Mr Octo sausage will definitely solve all of his problems. 


Si: (Kids, three kids...) 
E: Here, this...uh...it’s a failure, | guess. 
That didn’t go well, teehee~. 


Si: (Kids, three kids...those three are already...) 


Shi-Low’s grandfather: You weakling, failure! 
Si: Agh! 


G: Even then you would impose your mistakes on us Kanzaki? 
Si: Agh!*cough**cough* 


Shi-Low’s mother: My, how unsightly. 
*giggle* 

G: Stand up. 

Stand, Shirou! 


M: Father, let’s stop it. Shirou is a failure. 
We Kanzaki have no use for thrash like this. 


G: Stand up! Assume your punishment! 
*twack* 
Si: Gah! 


M: Poor man is the one who fail to catch its prey. 
Don’t worry about the job, It’ll be my pleasure to clean it up. 


*giggle* 
Si:S-Saya, you can’t... 


El: Bro! Why!? What Gives?! 
Si: Whatever, do | need a reason to run from home? 


El: Did something happen with the old man again? 

Si: It’s not something you need to concern yourself with. Don’t worry. 
El: I’m not worried about myself! It’s just... that... 

Si: It’s better if you don’t know, Eleki. 

El: Don’t screw with me! I’m not a kid anymore. 

Si: That’s not it.You...you need to stay here. It’s already been decided. 
El: Why?! Where are you going, leaving me and Sis alone?! 


El: Bro! 
Si: Eleki, hang on. 
El: Dude! Screw you!!! 


Sis(L... 
...1 did...) 
E: ...Shi-low? Shi-low? Hey, Shi-low? 
Shi-low. 
Si: Hum. 


E: Wakey-wakey. 

Si: (A dream...) 

E: You look tired. 

Si: Did | fall asleep? 

E: And | even bothered bringing lunch. 

Si: Sorry, sorry. Haha! 

Erika, you look terrible from down here. 

Your hair is a mess, too. 

E: What? That’s funny coming from someone sleeping on my lap. 
Si: Uwah! 

E: Ah! Don’t move so suddenly. You startled me. 

Si: Sorry, | didn’t notice | was sleeping...on your lap. 

E: You were sleeping like a baby, right? 

Si: Eh, | had a bad dream actually. 

E: What’s with that reply? Aren’t you making it sound like my lap was really 
unpleasant? 

Si: That wasn’t the case, at all... 

E: Ah...| see... 


El: Bro! And... 
Miss Erika? 
Si: Eleki!? 


E: How lucky. Were you on a stroll? 


El: | was shooting some photographs. 

By the way, what were you two doing? 

Oh? That lunch looks delicious, I’m digging it. 
*munch* 


Si: Hey! | didn’t say you could eat it! 


*munch* 
E: | made a lot, so it shouldn’t be a problem. 
*munch* 
Si: That doesn’t make it okay! It’s my lunch! 
*munch* 


El: Don’t be stingy like that. 

Si: | told you not to eat my lunch! 

*munch* 

E: You don’t have to wolf it down, y'know? 

*munch**munch**munch* 

No fair*munch*Bro!*munch* 

All of these are mine! 
*munchtit’s*munch*mine*munch*to*munch*begin*munch*with*munch*. 


E: Seriously, can’t you eat like normal people? 


Kid: Ah! The ball flew away! 

Miss! Kick the ball this way! 

Sa: If you want it, come get it yourself. 
Do you understand? 

Kid:I’m sorry! 


Sa: (If you want something, you need to get it yourself.) 

Shirou...you’re a failure, don’t act so frivolous, now. 

It belongs to me, Miss Hishimya. Shirou is mine. Since a long time. For ever. 
Always... 


end of track 4 


Tsugaru: It’s been a month since then...at last, tomorrow...Oh, God... 

*switches on* 

*TV:You troubled person, don’t address God so casually or you'll be struck by the 
divine judgement...... * 

T: What should | do? 

*TV:Take it easy, it’s all fine.* 

T: Shut up! 

*switches off* 

T: Anyone?...Even with such intense worries, I’m all alone in my room, without a 
family to embrace me like when | was small, neither anybody who’d listen to my 
stories, | had enough... 

*switches on* 

*TV: Yes, that’s right, empty your heart, you’ll feel much more relAAAxed...* 

T: The pressure of White Day won’t go away! 

*TV:...then you will surely, completely erase all stress, down to the last nooks! 


Chapter 5: “Sweet White Rhapsody” 


*ring ring* 


T: Mh...It’s already this late? 
It’s from Xia, let’s see: 


Xia: Today, Today’s the day! Finally one month. <3 


T: “<3”?! Last month too, she send me an ambiguous mail like that. 
And it put a weird pressure and if | recall correctly, after that... 

*ring ring* 

...it’s Miss Nyah. 


Nyah: Hehehe! 
LOVE <3. 


T: It actually came! 

That ambiguous two-hit-combo of suggestive mails!!! 

Calm down, calm down Tsugaru! 

Right, today is White Day. 

It’s not a day where | absolutely needs to give anything to anyone. 

| already gave the thing | had to give, last month, after that it’s up to him. 

I’m not the one who should worry, today it’s fine if he’s the one getting anxious. 

But, but what if he had a impediment and couldn’t make it? 

That would be the worst! | went as far as to give him homemade ones, | would 
never forgive him, no way! 

Still, he might get timid and give me a half-baked excuse. | have to make sure he 
won't give up, until he gives them to me, I'll be on the move. 

Right, I’ll be on my best behavior no matter what! 

At least, for today. 


Moreover, for this operation, | need him to think that I’m more feminine than 
usual. 

There’s no other options. 

Although it’s kinda embarrassing to be seen fawning on him, for today, I'll show 
him how much of a woman | am! 

*sparkles* 

Lady Mode: Full throttle! *sparkles* 


: Take notice, Tsugaru, take aim of your target 

: Hello, Tsuga-Tsuga! 

Uwaah! Xia?! Hello. 

: What is it? Ah, Tsuga, your face is all red. You have a fever? 
F-Fever? Just a little bit, b-but I’m fine! 

: Is that so? Ah, today’s White Day, right? 

: Eh!? Really? I’m kinda busy so I'll be going on ahead. 

Tsuga~? 

: (Ladylike, you need to show him being ladylike, Tsugaru!) *sparkles* 
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: Ah~ Everybody’s lumped together. 

What is he doing? He’s late! And | came especially early, too. 

*crack* 

X: T-Tsuga? Your pen’s broken...in half. 

T: What? It looks like it was defective? | was only holding it lightly, ahahahaha. 


(No good. No good, no good! You can’t get angry. I'll be an attentive, kind girl. I'll 
show him my lady side.) *sparkles* 


: Tsuga, did you get it yet? 

: Um, get what? 

: Daruma’s thank you gift, he’s surprisingly considerate, here, aren’t they cute? 
: So cu~te! There’s a whole assortment of colorful sweets. 

: You got something even better, right? 

Nothing. 

: Eh? Hehehe, hehehehe...hehe he he... 


: So he already distribute it? 

: Huum, maybe Tsuga’s special, so...He still have some. 

T:(Grrr...Not good. Bear it,Tsugaru! ) 

Really, that’s sweet. He’s unexpectedly considerate, that guy.*sparkles* 
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T: (He already gave out his return gifts. Even though | didn’t get anything, Xia got 
one first. 

However Xia said that “since you’re special he may give it to you later”. 

In any case, today, as a considerate girl...) 

...Ah! Where did Daruma go? | need to get outside. 


Anyways, | need to find a place where it would be easy for Daruma to spot me, 
with few people around, somewhere he won’t have trouble raising his voice to call 
me. 


Ah. No good, if I’m running he won’t catch up with me. | have to move by walking. 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 
T:*pant pant* Wait a minute, it’s already homeroom..Hm, Daruma? 


School girl A: I’m so happy! School was almost over and | thought | wouldn’t get a 
return gift, thank you, Daruma! 

Daruma: I’m simply returning the favor... 

School girl A : That cool side of Daruma is nice, you know? 

D: I-l don’t have a cool part or anything like that... 


School girl B:Also, giving different gifts to each person is so sweet~! 
D: Is that so? 

Schoolgirl C: Ah! You’re so cute when you act all flustered! 

D: Eneheh~ 


T: (Gah! What is he...?!) 
X: T-Tsuga, you’re making a very dangerous-looking expression... 
T: N-Not at all. 


Teacher: Class is starting. Sit down. 


Oh. | see, | see. Today’s been really busy, right Daruma? 
*laughs* 
D: That’s not true... 
T:(That idiot! Fool! Stupid!) 
Dumbass!!! 


Teacher: Um, yes, Miss Hishimiya. Did | do something to displease you? 


T: It’s nothing. 
(Ugh! White Day is the worst. | had enough.) 


T: It’s almost like | have one-sided feelings, no?...This isn’t the time to be joking! 
Idiot! Idiot! Idiot! 


N: Hey! What’s up, Tsugaru? Did you ate something bad? 

T: Miss Nyah...Miss Nyah! Listen please! 

N: What is it? What is it, Tsugaru? 

T: Erm, it’s not about me, OK? 

N: Ah~, | get it. Here, I’ll treat to something sweet. We'll talk there. 
Follow me. 

T: Yes. 


Waitress: Here you go: A Triple Ice Cream and Full-sized Mori Mori Parfait. 
Which is for which of you? 


T: Erm, it’s all for me. 

Waitress: All...0h my, what a growing girl. 

: | already ate lunch, go for it. 

Yes. 

: So, about your friend, did something happened at school? 

: Yeah, my friend*munch*for Valentine*munch*gave some choco*munch*. 

: |see. She mustered her courage. 

: That’s right. With*munch*all her strength*munch*she gave them. 

Um-um, an then, and then? 

And then*munchésince it’s White day, you’d usually think*munch*... 

:... that he would make some handmade chocolates promptly to return the favor? 
: That’s right! But even so*munchmunch*didn’t get anything*munchmunch?*! 
: Eh? That’s terrible! 

: | Know! And *munch*l*munch*waiting for him to return the favor, he gave 
*munch* to every other girls. 

N: He’s despicable! What’s his problem? 

T: Isn’t that right!? How horrible, right? 
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N: That guy...he’s gone too far! 
*firing up* 
T: *munch munch* 


Daruma: Phew, preparations complete. I’m so nervous. | should stop after all... 
...No, don’t run away, me! Man, I’m getting psyched up! 

*cuckoo cuckoo* 

Alright, shall we be going soon? 

*ring ring* 


D: Oh? From Miss Nyah? Hello-? 

N: Hey, you!!! 

D: Yes, wh-what is it? 

N: You good-for-nothing! Scumbag! 

D: Ehhh!? 

N: | heard about it! You’re the worst kind of person, making trouble for your 
important person. 

: What’s this about? 

: Don’t play dumb with me! You got chocolates, right? Handmade ones! 

: Oh, | got a lot of handmade ones. 

: Fuwaaa!!! Idiot, idiot! Are you trying to dodge the issue? 

: That wasn’t my intent, you asked me about handmade chocolates... 

: But among those you got a special one, no? 

D: What are you saying, it’s not your business? 

N: It is! It definitely is. Your precious one’s return gift, why didn’t you give one? 
D: Wait, Miss Nyah, | need to get going soon. 

N: It’s important, | need to have a talk with you! 

D: Here too, | need to do something really important. There’s a place | need to go 
no matter what. 

: Eh? Could it be...you’re going to? 

: What are you saying? 

: Seriously. You should have said so sooner. You’re a difficult guy, you know. 
: Aha? I’m not really... 

: Bye, do your best! 

: Wait up! *tutt tutt* 
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What was that about? 
Shall we go? 


T: In the end, he didn’t give me anything. 

| got excited for nothing, and got depressed all alone. | made a fool of myself. | 
really feel like an idiot. 

Those words he said at Valentine’s Day: 

“(D:TSUGARU! | LOVE YOU, TSUGARU!)” 


Could it be | misunderstood him? *weep* 


It made me so happy. 
I’m a real idiot. 


*weep* 
Enough for today, I’m going to sleep early. 


If only | could go to sleep that easily. 

*ring ring* 

D-D-Daruma?! 

Why now of all times? 

D: Er, Tsugaru? Sorry I’m late. 

T: If you’re sorry then go away and leave me alone! *hang up* 


That guy, what’s his deal? 

*ring ring* 

D: There’s something | need to tell you. 

T: You’re annoying! | don’t want to talk with you! *hang up* 
*ring ring* 

D: Hey, let’s calm down and have a nice chat. 

T: How rude! I’m perfectly calm! 

*ring ring* 

T: Daruma again? What is he doing? 

So, what is it? 

D: | want you to come outside for a bit. 

T: What, why now? Do you know what time is it? | was about to go to sleep. 
I’m usually busy, unlike slackers like you who frolic all day long. 
| need to get ready early for the Student Council. 


D: No, | need to see you no matter what, | beg of you. 


T: What’s that about? 
First, where are you? 


D: I’m in front of your dormitory. 


T: In front of the dorm?! 

What are you saying, no matter how much of an idiot you are, you shouldn’t mix up 
your place. 

D: | didn’t mix it up, I’m before the dormitory. 


Hey! Look here. 


T:(He’s really here. Why is he...What’s going on? That development... What should | 
do...?!?) 


D: As | thought you won’t go. 

Today, you seem angry at me, if you don’t like it I’ll turn back. 

Then, Bye... 

T: It’s not that | don’t like you, I’m in p-pajama right now, wait, wait a second, I'll get 
changed. 


T: Sorry for the wait. 
D:...Yeah. 
A isere 


: What is it? Didn’t you have a reason for coming? 
: Th-th-th-th-that’s right. Um... here! 

: What is it? It’s for me? Can | open it? 

: Yeah. 


: Uwa~ it’s so cute, Mr Bear. 
: As a thanks for Valentine Day, a White Day plushy. 
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: Daruma. 


D: Ehehe, with a big present like that, it would be hard to bring it to school. 

It would have been pretty embarrassing to be seen walking with it during daytime, 
too. 

Sorry that | got here so late. Anaha~... 

Ouch, eek, urg! Why, that stone...! 

*kick* 

T: Dummy, why are you stumbling over by yourself, you’re really an honest idiot. 
Daruma, thank you! 

D: Yeah...See you later! 


T: Mr Bear, Mr Bear, ah, | forgot to turn off the TV. 
Then, Mr Bear, shall we catch some z’s together? 
Ah, the lights...Here we go. 

Mr Bear~ | love you! *kiss* Good night. 


end of track 1 


Tsugaru: It’s been a month since then...at last, tomorrow...Oh, God... 

*switches on* 

*TV:You troubled person, don’t address God so casually or you’ll be struck by the 
divine judgement...... = 

T: What should | do? 

*TV:Take it easy, it’s all fine.* 

T: Shut up! 

*switches off* 

T: Anyone?...Even with such intense worries, I’m all alone in my room, without a 
family to embrace me like when | was small, neither anybody who'd listen to my 
stories, | had enough... 

*switches on* 

*TV: Yes, that’s right, empty your heart, you’ll feel much more relAAAxed...* 

T: The pressure of White Day won’t go away! 

*TV:...then you will surely, completely erase all stress, down to the last nooks! 


Chapter 5: “Sweet White Rhapsody” 
*ring ring* 


T: Mh...It’s already this late? 
It’s from Xia, let’s see: 


Xia: Today, Today’s the day! Finally one month. <3 


T: “<3”?! Last month too, she send me an ambiguous mail like that. 
And it put a weird pressure and if | recall correctly, after that... 

*ring ring* 

...it’s Miss Nyah. 


Nyah: Hehehe! 
LOVE <3. 


T: It actually came! 

That ambiguous two-hit-combo of suggestive mails!!! 

Calm down, calm down Tsugaru! 

Right, today is White Day. 

It’s not a day where | absolutely needs to give anything to anyone. 

| already gave the thing | had to give, last month, after that it’s up to him. 

I’m not the one who should worry, today it’s fine if he’s the one getting anxious. 

But, but what if he had a impediment and couldn’t make it? 

That would be the worst! | went as far as to give him homemade ones, | would 
never forgive him, no way! 

Still, he might get timid and give me a half-baked excuse. | have to make sure he 
won't give up, until he gives them to me, I'll be on the move. 

Right, I’ll be on my best behavior no matter what! 

At least, for today. 


Moreover, for this operation, | need him to think that I’m more feminine than 
usual. 

There’s no other options. 

Although it’s kinda embarrassing to be seen fawning on him, for today, I'll show 
him how much of a woman | am! 

*sparkles* 

Lady Mode: Full throttle! *sparkles* 


: Take notice, Tsugaru, take aim of your target 

: Hello, Tsuga-Tsuga! 

Uwaah! Xia?! Hello. 

: What is it? Ah, Tsuga, your face is all red. You have a fever? 
F-Fever? Just a little bit, b-but I’m fine! 

: Is that so? Ah, today’s White Day, right? 

: Eh!? Really? I’m kinda busy so I'll be going on ahead. 

Tsuga~? 

: (Ladylike, you need to show him being ladylike, Tsugaru!) *sparkles* 
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T: Ah~ Everybody’s lumped together. 

What is he doing? He’s late! And | came especially early, too. 

*crack* 

X: T-Tsuga? Your pen’s broken...in half. 

T: What? It looks like it was defective? | was only holding it lightly, ahahahaha. 
(No good. No good, no good! You can’t get angry. I'll be an attentive, kind girl. I'll 
show him my lady side.) *sparkles* 


: Tsuga, did you get it yet? 

: Um, get what? 

: Daruma’s thank you gift, he’s surprisingly considerate, here, aren’t they cute? 
: So cu~te! There’s a whole assortment of colorful sweets. 

: You got something even better, right? 

Nothing. 

: Eh? Hehehe, hehehehe...hehe he he... 


: So he already distribute it? 

: Huum, maybe Tsuga’s special, so...He still have some. 

T:(Grrr...Not good. Bear it,Tsugaru! ) 

Really, that’s sweet. He’s unexpectedly considerate, that guy.*sparkles* 
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T: (He already gave out his return gifts. Even though | didn’t get anything, Xia got 
one first. 

However Xia said that “since you’re special he may give it to you later”. 

In any case, today, as a considerate girl...) 

...Ah! Where did Daruma go? | need to get outside. 


Anyways, | need to find a place where it would be easy for Daruma to spot me, 
with few people around, somewhere he won’t have trouble raising his voice to call 
me. 


Ah. No good, if I’m running he won’t catch up with me. | have to move by walking. 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 


*transition* 
*Din don dan don* 
T:*pant pant* Wait a minute, it’s already homeroom..Hm, Daruma? 


School girl A: I’m so happy! School was almost over and | thought | wouldn’t get a 
return gift, thank you, Daruma! 

Daruma: I’m simply returning the favor... 

School girl A : That cool side of Daruma is nice, you know? 

D: I-l don’t have a cool part or anything like that... 


School girl B:Also, giving different gifts to each person is so sweet~! 
D: Is that so? 

Schoolgirl C: Ah! You’re so cute when you act all flustered! 

D: Eneheh~ 


T: (Gah! What is he...?!) 
X: T-Tsuga, you’re making a very dangerous-looking expression... 
T: N-Not at all. 


Teacher: Class is starting. Sit down. 


Oh. | see, | see. Today’s been really busy, right Daruma? 
*laughs* 
D: That’s not true... 
T:(That idiot! Fool! Stupid!) 
Dumbass!!! 


Teacher: Um, yes, Miss Hishimiya. Did | do something to displease you? 


T: It’s nothing. 
(Ugh! White Day is the worst. | had enough.) 


T: It’s almost like | have one-sided feelings, no?...This isn’t the time to be joking! 
Idiot! Idiot! Idiot! 


N: Hey! What’s up, Tsugaru? Did you ate something bad? 

T: Miss Nyah...Miss Nyah! Listen please! 

N: What is it? What is it, Tsugaru? 

T: Erm, it’s not about me, OK? 

N: Ah~, | get it. Here, I’ll treat to something sweet. We'll talk there. 
Follow me. 

T: Yes. 


Waitress: Here you go: A Triple Ice Cream and Full-sized Mori Mori Parfait. 
Which is for which of you? 


T: Erm, it’s all for me. 

Waitress: All...0h my, what a growing girl. 

N: | already ate lunch, go for it. 

Yes. 

: So, about your friend, did something happened at school? 

: Yeah, my friend*munch*for Valentine*munch*gave some choco*munch*. 

: |see. She mustered her courage. 

: That’s right. With*munch*all her strength*munch*she gave them. 

Um-um, an then, and then? 

: And then*munch*since it’s White day, you’d usually think*munch*... 

:... that he would make some handmade chocolates promptly to return the favor? 
: That’s right! But even so*munchmunch*didn’t get anything*munchmunch?*! 
: Eh? That’s terrible! 

T: | know! And *munch*l*munch*waiting for him to return the favor, he gave 
*munch* to every other girls. 

N: He’s despicable! What’s his problem? 

T: Isn’t that right!? How horrible, right? 
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N: That guy...he’s gone too far! 
*firing up* 
T: *munch munch* 


Daruma: Phew, preparations complete. I’m so nervous. | should stop after all... 
...No, don’t run away, me! Man, I’m getting psyched up! 
*cuckoo cuckoo* 


Alright, shall we be going soon? 


*ring ring* 

D: Oh? From Miss Nyah? Hello-? 

N: Hey, you!!! 

D: Yes, wh-what is it? 

N: You good-for-nothing! Scumbag! 

D: Ehhh!? 

N: | heard about it! You’re the worst kind of person, making trouble for your 


important person. 

: What’s this about? 

: Don’t play dumb with me! You got chocolates, right? Handmade ones! 

: Oh, | got a lot of handmade ones. 

: Fuwaaa!!! Idiot, idiot! Are you trying to dodge the issue? 

: That wasn’t my intent, you asked me about handmade chocolates... 

: But among those you got a special one, no? 

D: What are you saying, it’s not your business? 

N: It is! It definitely is. Your precious one’s return gift, why didn’t you give one? 
D: Wait, Miss Nyah, | need to get going soon. 

N: It’s important, | need to have a talk with you! 

D: Here too, | need to do something really important. There’s a place | need to go 
no matter what. 

: Eh? Could it be...you’re going to? 

: What are you saying? 

: Seriously. You should have said so sooner. You're a difficult guy, you know. 

: Aha? I’m not really... 

: Bye, do your best! 

: Wait up! *tutt tutt* 
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What was that about? 
Shall we go? 


T: In the end, he didn’t give me anything. 

| got excited for nothing, and got depressed all alone. | made a fool of myself. | 
really feel like an idiot. 

Those words he said at Valentine’s Day: 

“(D:TSUGARU! | LOVE YOU, TSUGARU!)” 


Could it be | misunderstood him? *weep* 


It made me so happy. 

I’m a real idiot. 

*weep* 

Enough for today, I’m going to sleep early. 


If only | could go to sleep that easily. 
*ring ring* 

D-D-Daruma?! 

Why now of all times? 


D: Er, Tsugaru? Sorry I’m late. 
T: If you’re sorry then go away and leave me alone! *hang up* 


That guy, what’s his deal? 

*ring ring* 

D: There’s something | need to tell you. 

T: You’re annoying! | don’t want to talk with you! *hang up* 
*ring ring* 

D: Hey, let’s calm down and have a nice chat. 

T: How rude! I’m perfectly calm! 

*ring ring* 

T: Daruma again? What is he doing? 

So, what is it? 

D: | want you to come outside for a bit. 

T: What, why now? Do you know what time is it? | was about to go to sleep. 
I’m usually busy, unlike slackers like you who frolic all day long. 
| need to get ready early for the Student Council. 


D: No, | need to see you no matter what, | beg of you. 


T: What’s that about? 
First, where are you? 


D: I’m in front of your dormitory. 


T: In front of the dorm?! 

What are you saying, no matter how much of an idiot you are, you shouldn’t mix up 
your place. 

D: | didn’t mix it up, I’m before the dormitory. 


Hey! Look here. 


T:(He’s really here. Why is he...What’s going on? That development... What should | 
do...?!?) 


D: As | thought you won’t go. 

Today, you seem angry at me, if you don’t like it I'll turn back. 

Then, Bye... 

T: It’s not that | don’t like you, I’m in p-pajama right now, wait, wait a second, I'll get 
changed. 


T: Sorry for the wait. 


D:...Yeah. 

Tiss 

D:... 

T: What is it? Didn’t you have a reason for coming? 


D: Th-th-th-th-that’s right. Um... here! 
T: What is it? It’s for me? Can | open it? 
D: Yeah. 


T: Uwa~ it’s so cute, Mr Bear. 
D: As a thanks for Valentine Day, a White Day plushy. 


T: Daruma. 


D: Ehehe, with a big present like that, it would be hard to bring it to school. 

It would have been pretty embarrassing to be seen walking with it during daytime, 
too. 

Sorry that | got here so late. Ahaha~... 

Ouch, eek, urg! Why, that stone...! 

*kick* 

T: Dummy, why are you stumbling over by yourself, you’re really an honest idiot. 
Daruma, thank you! 

D: Yeah...See you later! 


T: Mr Bear, Mr Bear, ah, | forgot to turn off the TV. 
Then, Mr Bear, shall we catch some z’s together? 
Ah, the lights...Here we go. 

Mr Bear~ | love you! *kiss* Good night. 


end of track 1 

*drip drip* 

*creak* 

*drip drip* 

Lilith: “ominous incantation* 
*drip drip* 


Lilith: “ominous incantation* 
lroha: *ominous incantation* 


*poof* 


I: Doesn’t it looks good? We did it again, Lilichi. 
L: It does, according to this book. 

I: Hum? What does it do? 

*flip the page* 

|: How mysterious, well, it’s good enough. 
*pour* 


*cough cough* 

L: What did you put in? 

*cough cough* 

I: It had a weird symbol, it seemed perfect for chocolates. 
L: Chocolate? 

I: | can’t follow the book after all. 


L: *sigh* 

But you can’t read the conclusion. 

I: That’s the thing, though. 

It’s all encrypted. 

L: Should we look on the internet for a solution. 

1: Oh! That could do the trick. 

But I’d prefer if we solved it with just the two of us. That’s right! 

L: What is it? 

|: We should use the Internet to find a well-versed scholar of occult. 

L: A well-versed scholar? 

I: Someone who work under cover for Yuz. 

L: Ah, Keina. 

I: That’s the one, Keina. If it’s him, he’ll find anything as long as it exists. 

L: Right, it must be a sign. 

I: You said it! In any case, the path to take to complete the Love philter sure is 
steep. 

L: Only a little more. Iroha’s wish will surely come true very soon. 

|: What are you blabbing about? I’m simply assisting you, Lilichi! 

L: In that case, keep up the good work like you did up until now. 

|: It’s because we're best friends, you know. We need to help each other. Ah. 
L: Huh? 

I: | was so caught up in my objectives that | forgot to ask: Lilichi, why do you need 
the Love philter that badly for, hum? 

L: Ah. It’s...like that, uh...Ah! 

|: What? 

L: Over there, | let the fire on. It’s going to boil over, | need to stop it quickly. 


I: Yeah...Well, I’ll make her confess someday, hee hee hee. 


Chapter 7: “Invasion from Kyoto: First Attack!” 


L: Good afternoon. 

I: Hello! 

Y: Hey, welcome to the cutting edge of fashion, my office. 

*fuu* 

Worker 2: The water’s boiling, I’m preparing the cup ramen. Hot! 


Y: (What’s with that timing? It stinks like a cheap office.) 
Anyways, you two make yourself at home in the guest room. 
I: Sorry for intruding. 

L: We're sorry for disturbing you. 


|: Ah! Heads, there’s several severed heads. 


Y: Hey, hey, don’t call my splendid collection like that. 

L: Cat wigs? How horrifying. 

Y: Not that either! Seriously, don’t make my place into a haunted mansion. 
They’re headphones! It’s my Headphones Collection.*swag* 


L: Now that you mention it, they’re all wearing headphones. 
I: Creepy! 
Y: Ah~lIt’s gathering dust...no good, no good, no good. 


L: He’s gone. 

1: AS usual, he’s pretty hard to read. 

L: Well, now we can ask Keina a favor. 

That’s true, you could say that being with only Keina makes it easier on us. 


K-na: Huh, where’s Yuz? 

I: It seems he had some business, so he left. 

K: Some business, you say...I’m sure he’s at the arcade center, again. 

L: Hum, | talked about it before, it’s this book. 

1: A real~ly uncommon book. 

K: That uncommon, huh. 

I: It’s an high-priced top secret object! So, what do you think? Exciting, isn’t it? 

K: It’s...pretty exciting, | think. 

L: I’m convinced you can do it, Keina. No, it’s because it’s you, Keina, | think it’s a 
task only you can take care of. 

|: Take off, take off. 

K: I’ll give it a try! 

*click click* 

K: Hum~...Marvelous, there’s almost no information on it. 

|: Well, that’s to be expected of them. 

K: Did you say something? 

I: N-not really. Nothing. 

*click click* 

K: Hum, it may be a lost cause. 

L: That can’t... 

I: Wait! Even for you Keina? 

K: Don’t fret, who do you think | am? | still have a trick. 

L&I: What? 

K: Let’s say a hacker had particular skill, and he needs my help with something, of 
course, there’s people even more knowledgeable than me, we can then form a link 
with our skills and get the best out of... 

1: Enough words, we should keep searching! 

K: Yes. 


K: Oh, here it comes, he’s logging in. 

L: Let’s see, this way you can make contact with awesome people. 
K: That’s right, he’s called UMI123. 

|: What was that? 

K: UMI123. 

I: Hyaah! 

*shivers* 

L: What is it, Iroha? 

I: It hurts, my stomach. I’m not feeling well, I’ll be going now. 


L: Wait, Iroha! 
K: Her face was livid. Will she be okay? 
L: In any case, we’ll come back later. If you’ll excuse us. 


K: They’re both gone. 

Ah, right, | called UMI123. 

Huh, they forgot their book. 

| went this far, might as well ask about it. 

Let’s see. | acquired a “Cosmic Techniques Encyclopedia by Shou Umeno. I’m 
looking for help to decipher it’s contents"and Enter. 
Yup, if UMI123 heard of it, she’ll know what to do. 
*ring ring* 

K: Hum? Who’s number is it? 

Yes, Hello. 

Hihumi: Hello, this is UMI123. 

K: En? UMI123? How did you get my number? 

H: *giggle*... 


I: lroiroiroa~ Aloha~. 

C: Oh, thanks, did something nice happened. 

I: Something good, you could say that, how should | put it? A negotiation went well, 
something like that. 

L: Iroha, | was worried. Are you okay, now? 

I: I’m fine, I’m fine. 

Thinking about it calmly, | figured it was probably my imagination. 

It’s a common pseudonym, after all. 

L: Pseudonym? 

I: Don’t mind me. It’s nothing. 

E: lroha, are you feeling sick? 

I: No, no, I’m fit as a fiddle, like always. 

Shem: You girls, there’s a new customer in the back, I'd like you to avoid making a 
fuss in the shop. 

E: Anew customer? 

Hihumi: What a lovely shop, hu hu hu... 

L: Heh? Iroha, you froze in place all of a sudden. 

S: It really is as | thought, it suits you very well, it’s my very latest creation. 

C: That’s true, this outfit really suits you, Miss. 

E: Yes, it does. 

*shivers* 

L: Iroha? 

H: Is that true? | wonder, does it looks that good? 

What do you think, Miss Iroha? 

I: I-i-it looks really good. 

H: Ah~, before that, Miss Iroha, lately you see, | heard a mysterious story, you see. 
|: W-what kind of story could it be? 

H: A person | didn’t know talked to me about a pre~cious book that one of my 
friends, which | don’t remember lending it to, was supposed to have in her 
possession. 

I: That’s unusual, but aren’t you glad to find it? Ah ah... 


H: That friend, you see, is a person you know very well. 

I: ~! 

H: | wonder why that friend had that book? | wonder...what do you think, Iroha? 
I: Gyaah! 

H: Hoo~hohohoho! 

H: You're not running away, Iroha. 


C: What? What’s going on? 

E: That person, she was an acquaintance of Iroha? 

S: Yes, it seemed that way. 

Wait! Didn’t she darted out of the shop with my latest masterpiece? She didn’t pay 
for it yet. 

L: In any case, I’ll go after them. 


I: It should be far enough*pant* *pant*...water. 

Aah! I’m coming back to life. 

H: *giggle*... 

I: It can’t be true. 

H: Drinking water directly from the faucet, isn’t that the way of the commoner, Miss 
lroha? 

I: ~! 

Boy: The air got really heavy when this person appeared. 
Girl: It’s scary! 

Boy 2: Hey, let’s go home. 

*footsteps* 

I: Go easy on me, | beg of you. 

H: They that sow the wind, shall reap the whirlwind. 

I: Anything but the rabbit, please!!! 

*zoom* 

H: | got you! 


Salama .Gra .Twi .Bi- Goe Goe! Salama .Gra .Twi .Bi- Goe Goe! 
On...! Sala .Gra .Sowaca!! 
I: Noooo!!! 


*pant**pant* 

L: lroha~? 

She’s not here. 

| was sure she would come this way. 
*jump jump* 

Eh? Mr Rabbit? 

H: How is it, it’s cute, no? 

L: Miss, hum, did you know where Iroha is? 
H: | don’t know.*giggle*... 

What about you Mr Rabbit, do you know about it? 
*jump jump* * jump jump* *jump jump* 

H: Running away is use~less. 

L: That rabbit, was it yours? 


H: *giggle* Nope. 
*giggle* 


L: She’s gone. 


That Iroha, where did she go? 
lroha~? 


Ah! | forgot to ask her to bring back the clothing. 


L: Oh, today, we’re closed today. 

I: lroha, Iroha~... 

L: It was you, Iroha? 

But, you seem 

I: Not the rabbit, spare me the rabbit... 

L: Rabbit? 

Are you okay? 

L: Excuse me, the shop is closed for today. 
H: Good day to you! 

L: Oh, thank you. Iroha is... 

I: ~Il~~HIII 

H: Oh my, Miss Iroha, you don’t look so good. 
L: She looks as white as a sheet. 

I: Forgive me!!! 


H: Everyone, stealing other people’s things is unacceptable. 
Ho~ ho ho ho ho ho! 
end of track 3 


Celica: Ah, finally over! Easy as pie! 
Erika: Good work, Celica, you gave it your all. 


C: He he... Now I can enjoy the afternoon at my leisure, why am | so good? 

E: En? Weren’t you the one who started complaining, then got sleepy and took a 
deep nap? Wasn't it you? 

C: Guh... 

E: I’m joking! You did great today, Celi. 


Well, | should be going now. 

C: Eh? You’re going this early on a Sunday? | wanted to relax with you a little more. 
E: It’s not like | wouldn’t like to, but I’m going to be looking for my sister today, so 
I’ll be pretty busy. 

C: Isn’t she a lucky one...getting all your attention... 

E: She’s my sister, of course she would, no? 

Then, I’ll be going. 

C: Have a good day. 


Chapter 8: “Their Relationship.” 


*click**click**click* 

K-na: Damn, | don’t get it at all. 

| can’t go farther than that. 

Anyways, how should | explain it to her. 

She’s going to panic for sure. 

(the day before that) 

E: Thanks you so much, | never had much progress, not knowing where to start nor 
finding any clues. 

K: It’s easy to find people on the Internet. That is, as long as there’s data about 
them, it’s not going to be a problem. 

E: | really want to meet her no matter what. Keina, I’m counting on you. 


K:*sigh* 

| wish | wasn’t so quick to take peoples requests. 

I’m not sure she’s ready to hear it, now matter how | bring it up, the fact... 
Daruma: K-na! 

K: W-what’s going on?! 

Q: Get moving, K-na. It’s an emergency. 

K: Q-Jack and Daruma? What's up all of a sudden? 

D: It’s a serious emergency, Q-Jack’s PC’s acting weird! 

Q: The cause is most likely a nasty virus. Additionally, the Antivirus offered no 
resistance at all, and it now started deleting files on the HDD. 

Ah! If something happened to my sweet honey I’ve been hunting all this time. My 
captivating body collection would... 

Listen, evidently, I'll let you, a pro, deal with this crisis. Contact me as soon as 
you’re done. 

Here, here. Hey, stop staring into space! Come with me and fix my PC. 

For tomorrow, become tomorrow’s beacon of light for the shining figures. 

K: Huh? Ugh...don’t break my neck, please. 

D: Me too...| have some precious data on Q-Jack’s PC, if something happened to it, | 
would lose some irreplaceable treasure! 

D&Q: Let’s go!!! K-na! 

K: Dah ha ha. Let me go! If you close your grip my head’s gonna pop off. 

D: Get ready! 

K: I’m getting kidnapped~!!! 


*knock knock* 

E: Eh? The door is unlocked. 

Keina? 

Not at home? 

How carefree, letting the door unlocked, the lights are still on, too. 
He didn’t even shut down his PC. 

Ah, what’s this? It looks a photo of me. 

It says Erika, too. So it’s about me? | wonder if it’s related to his research on my 
sister. 

*click**click* 

What? Why does that file says that? Me and...Celica? 

Celica an me are in truth...sisters? 

Eh!? 

*click**click* 


What’s the meaning of this? Why? How? 
Celica’s actually my sister? That can’t be. 
| need to contact Keina. 


*pant pant* 

He’s not at the Game Center, either... 

He doesn’t even pick up the phone. 

Where did you go, Keina? 

That’s right, Shi-low! 

*ring ring* 

E: Hello, Shi-low? 

Shi-low: *yawn*ls that you, Erika. 

E: Listen Shi-low, it’s serious, really serious. 

| don’t really get it, but... 

Si: Calm down, Erika. 

What’s going on? What’s serious. 

E: Keinacouldn'tfindhersoheaskedmewhyareyousearchingforher, 
thenwhenlwenttohishousethenonhiscomputer... 
In any case, come here now, Shi-low. 


Si: Hey, Erika! 

E: Shi-low! 

Sorry for calling you so suddenly. 

Si: What do you mean, Celica and you are actually sisters? 

E: | don’t know the details, either. 

Anyways, there was some data on Keina’s computer. 

Si: Data, you say? 

First of all, why does K-na have data about you two? 

E: | asked him to help me find my sister, then | went to his house and there wasn’t 
anybody but the was door was left open, | wasn’t thinking of doing bad things, | only 
thought he was inside and didn’t notice. The lights had been left on and the 
computer and then... 

Si: Calm down, Erika. 

And that’s how you found that data, hm? 

E: *nod* 

Si: That data was the result of K-na’s research? 

E: | didn’t talk to Keina yet so I’m not certain. 

But according to that data, Celica and me are actually sisters. 

Si: Really? It’s true you two look like another, but... 

And did you learn where K-na is? 

E: No, | couldn’t contact him. 

Si: Well, nothing is set in stone, it can’t be helped he’d think that. 

E: That’s true, but... 

Si: Alright. I'll go check that piece of data. Let’s go to K-na’s house. 

E:*nod* 

It’s in that machine that’s still running. There might be more of it, though. 

Si: | see. First, I’ll see what | can find while you collect data on other machines. 
E:*nod* 


*click**click**click* 

Si: “Erika and Celica”. 

Is that it? 

“Family ties: Sisters.” 

What’s the meaning of this? 

*click**click**click* 

Si: Let’s see, 

...Hishimiya Group?! Moreover that duck, it Kanzaki’s... 
It cant be! 

*stand up* 

E:*gasp* 

Si: Sorry. 

E: What is it? 

Si: It’s nothing. | simply hit my knee. 

E: Hum Shi-low, did you perchance find something new? 
Si: N-no, that’s not the case, | simply hit my knee, really. Don’t worry about it. 
*shut off* 

Si: Alright! We’re done for today. 

E: We don’t need to search anymore? 

Si: Whatever data we find, it won’t do much good without K-na to confirm their 
authenticity. 

E: But... 

Si: Come on, we’re going. 

*clank* 


E: Hum, thank you. 

Si: What is it, Erika? Are you nervous? 

E: *nod* 

Si: It won’t do any good to think about it for now. If you act all anxious around Celica 
all day, everybody will laugh at you when they find out why. 

E: But...she might be my real sister. What should | do? 

Si: Act the same as usual. It’s not certain yet. There’s no need to change anything. 
*clank* 

C: Welcome home! | was so hungry | thought | was gonna die, Erika! 

E: Don’t, Celica. You should have eaten something by yourself. 

C: You know, | can’t prepare a half decent meal. 

E: Yes, yes. I'll get something ready in a sec. 

C: Yahoo! Oh, it’s you Shi'low, welcome. 

Si: Yo. I'll be going home, bye. 

C: Why, you’re not staying for dinner with us? 

Si: No, I’m good. 

E: Hum, could you stay, at least a little while. Let’s eat together, Shi-low. 

Si: Hm, you're right. 

C: ??? What’s up with you, Shi'low? Unlike your usual sleepy-face, you’re wearing a 
weird expression. 

Si: You think so? Wait, “unlike your usual sleepy-face”, don’t say that stuff like I’m a 
baby. 

Ah, right, I’ll go buy some canned coffee. 

C: Ah, in that case, get me some konbu and aloe and quinoa tea! 

Si: Yeah, yeah, if they’re not sold out. Well, I'll be going. 


*click* *click* 

Si: Why? 

How are Erica and Celica involved with the Kanzaki? 

Saya: How unusual...you seem quite nervous. 

Si:! 

Sa: It’s been a while, my dear Shirou. 

Si: You’re...Saya! 

Sa: How long it has been since last time you’ve been so agitated? 

Si: To come all the way here...What business do you have? 

Sa: How frightful. Not a great way to welcome your long lost sister, no? 

Si: State your business! 

Sa: “All the way here”? Ah, you mean the those Hishimiya girl. She’s very dear to 
you, isn’t she? 

Interesting, don’t you think, my dear Shirou? Luck is a scary thing, indeed.*giggle* 
Si: Hishimiya? What are you talking about? What do you know, Saya?! 

Sa: Even a failure like you, as an ex-Kanzaki, should be able to grasp the situation. 
Si: What do you...Saya, these two are normal people! They have no relation to 
Kanzaki. 

They’re living a completely normal life. If you happened to mingle with that, I'll 
never forgive you! | won’t let you do as you please! 

Sa: Keep barking, thrash! 

*giggle* They’re that important to you, huh? | see. I’m a little envious.*giggle* 

Si: Shut up! Whatever you’re plotting, forget about it! About Hishimiya, Kanzaki, 
those two...Don’t tell me they’re related. | won’t... 

Sa: You won’t believe me? You didn’t change a bit, Shirou. Always’ve been a tough 
nut. 

Never admitting the bad of a situation, pretending to see only the good. Do you still 
refuse? 

Si: That’s not...true. 

Sa: | wonder about that. 

Si: Anyway, I’m not one of you people. 

Sa: We can’t have that. You made a promise, remember?*giggle* 

Si: What’re you...? An promise? 

Sa: As | thought, denying the truth at your own convenience. What a coward. 

Si: What is that about? 

Sa: There’s a reason why | came here now, my dear Shirou. 

Recently, someone accessed the Hishimiya Group’s database. Moreover, they 
consulted some top secret files using illegal means. 

He’s pretty good. It would be impossible for most people. It’s was kept under a state 
of the art protection. That’s why in return, Hishimiya turned to me. Do you 
understand? 

Si: The Hishimiya Group? 

Sa: They’re after a single man. And then, Shirou, that’s where you were. An ex- 
Kanzaki was standing there. I’m the one who wants to know about it. 

Si: Him too, | won’t let you lay a single finger on K-na! 

Sa: *giggle* You got some spirit, my dear Shirou. That’s a nice face you’re making. | 
really, can’t stand that face. It’s the face of a good boy.*giggle* 

It seems | won’t be able to do anything about it, your convictions. Such a waste, | 
wanted to toy with it so much more. *giggle* Too bad. 

Si: Answer me! What’s the relation between those two and Hishimiya... 


E: Shi-low? There was something else | needed you to find? 

Si: Erika?! 

Oh? Who’s that? Hum? 

Si: Erika! Stay behind me! 

E: Eh? What? 

Sa: How desirable, the princess makes her appearance. You’re making a thoroughly 
unpleasant face, Shirou, no my dear brother. 

*giggle* 

E: Who was that just now? Shi-low? 

Si: Saya! Don’t appear before me again! 

Sa: In the current state of affair, you have no relation with Kanzaki or the data, but 
you know Shirou, if you wish, if you’re a good kid, in return, how about | make these 
two clean. Like in the old times.*giggle* 

Si: You...I’ll never let you hurt them! Erika, get out of here! 

*crash* 

Sa: My, that was close. *giggle* 

Si: Gah! 

*crash* 

E: Shi-low!! 

Sa: That was fast, you really became a failure, Shirou! *giggle* 

*ring ring* 

Sa: Well, that’s too bad but time’s up. Let’s play again sometimes. See you soon, 
my Shirou. *giggle* 


Si: Kuh! 

E: Shi-low! Shi-low! Are you okay? Shi-low! 

Si: It’s...nothing! 

E: Shi-low? 

Si: It’s nothing, let’s go back, Erika. 

E: En?! Wait a moment! Hum, *nod*. 

(That was scary! What event has been set in motion? Me and Celica, Shi-low and 
that girl... 

It’s the first time | see Shi-low like that. That person, | think she called him: “my 
dear brother”. 

What is it, | have a bad feeling about all this. | have a really awful presentiment, Shi- 
low...) 


end of track 4 
*Cock-a-doodle-doo* 


Celica: *Ya~wn* Already this late, huh? 

*knock knock* 

Erika: Celi, are you awake? 

Ah, good morning! Oh? Were you already awake? 

C: *Yawn* Morning, | got stuck on the painting’s colors... 

E: It’s not good for your health to neglect sleeping. 

Eh? 

Ah! Wait a minute, that’s...the experimental cake | made yesterday! Celi, did you 
ate it all by yourself? 


C: Eh? No way. | only planned on taking a bite. Ah ha ha...it was so delicious, ... 
sorry. 

E: It was good?! It’s still a prototype so | was worried how it’d turn out. Glad you 
liked it! 

. AS if! If you eat like that don’t be surprised when you turn fat. 

C: Heh... But, I’m fine, I’m fine. See, if | use my head, it’ll burn all the sugar. 

E: Even so, it’s not an excuse to make excesses. Hum... 

C: Wh-what got you staring at me all of a sudden? 

Did | paint myself again? 

E: You know...recently...did you take some weight? 

C: Eh!? How rude, that’s not true! 

E: | wonder...Oh, that’s not good, Celi, as | said yesterday, I’m working early at the 
family restaurant. If you need something for breakfast, well, maybe you don’t need 
it after all. 

C: Eh? I’m eating, alright. I’m hungry, y'know. 

E: If you eat that much, you'll really get chubby. 

C: I'm fine, thanks for your concern. 

I'll have you know | have a good metabolism. Probably. 

E: Really..? Watch what you’re eating, okay? 

I'll be going, then. Have a good day. 

C: Have a good day. 


Chapter 9: “Sweet Bitter Afternoon” 


lroha: Yahoo! This time we made it! 

Lilith: Yes, it’s much more stable than previous results. 

But, Iroha, this book..? 

I: Ah, you mean this? It’s a new book | borrowed from Sis'Hi’s place. Hu~m I’m 
craving to eat something. 

However, while I’m glad it’s finished, can’t we do something about the smell? 
L: It does have a little bold aroma, doesn’t it? 

I: *sigh* If it comes to that... 

L: What will we do? 

I: Let’s find a test subject to drink it! 

L: En? A test subject? 


C: Hum, a nice color came out. 

I’m taking a short break, unn~gh. It’s already this late, huh? | should’ve eaten lunch 
earlier. 

Splash splash, cleany-clean. And now, *clang* Ouch! A weight scale? *flashback* 


E: If you eat like that don’t be surprised when you turn fat. 


*/flashback* 

No way, no way, that’s not the case, I’m good...Wait, now that | think about it, | 
didn’t take my weight recently. It’s not like | changed or anything. I'll do it just in 
case. 


C: Eh?! Waaaaah!!!! 


E: Welcome to the Johnnies! 

Eleki: Miss Erika? 

Daruma: You're right. How come? 

Q-Jack: Why are you wearing this exquisite uniform...l mean, why are you working 
here? 

E: Huh? Daruma, Q-Jack and Eleki? That’s an uncommon combination. Do you come 
here often? 

| was thinking of taking another part-time job. Your seats are over there. 

Q&D: Erika+ Johnnies’s uniform=XOOXOX 


E: Welcome to the Johnnies! 

I: Miss Erica? 

L: Oh, that’s really her. 

E: Will you two have lunch, too? 

1: Did someone else came here? 

L: Ah, lroha, back there. 

E: Yeah, three persons came earlier. 

I: Oh, yeah. Those three, huh? Eleki’s here, too. (It’s my chance.) 
L: (Eh? Could it be..?) 


1: Hey~, you three, it’s Iroha and co., Aloha! 
El: Huh? Iroha and Lilina? 


C: *huff huff* To think it was that much...Is it because | didn’t exercise recently? 
*huff huff* Still, that much? 

*huff huff* | have to run a little more or it won’t lessen. 

S: Oh, if it isn’t Celica? 

Y: Oh, yeah. 

C: Uwaah! Yuz and Mr.Shem? 

S: What’s going on, it’s unusual to see you in a jazzy outfit. 

Y: True, it’s a first. 

C: Eh? Ah...Lately, | haven’t been exercising much, it feels good from time to time, 
y'know? It’s good for your health, too. 

S: That’s the spirit. And here | made the error to assume that you were thinking “I 
ate too much, I’m going to get fat, I’ll run until I’m breaking a sweat”. 
C:*shock*!!! 

...*giggle* What? No way, ha ha, that’s not going to happen, hee hee. 


I: Yeah, that’s it *giggle* 

El: Ah, as | thought, hahahahaha! 

I: (No good, it doesn’t looks like I’m going to have a chance to make him drink my 
Love-philter ...) 

Q: Hey, Daruma. Look over there, that cute waitress. 

D: Wow! She’s one Sexy Dynamite! 

L: Hum, Iroha? These two are giving me cancer. 

I: Easy, Lilichi. Wait a little, just a bit. 


E: Welcome to the Johnnies...Celica? 

C:*huff huff* I’m hungry. | need something to drink. 
E: What happened to you? You’re feeling hot. 

C: | had a little Healthy stroll...*growl* 

E: A little? You didn’t have lunch? 

C: Yes, | forgot my wallet at home. 

My throat’s feels like a desert. 

E: Ah, where are you going, limping like that? 
Celica! 


Waitress: Sorry for the wait, one Ice Coffee. 

El: Yes, it’s mine. The other one is for Q-Jack. 

Q: Yes. However, Miss, my order for you is...*punch* 

El: Never mind, it’s something between us. 

I: (Now’s our chance, Lilichi, you attract their attention.) 
L: (He? We’re trying it, after all?) 

|: (It’s...for the sake of experimentation. 

It’s going to be a mess if we’re doing it on Q-Jack or Daruma, so we'll try it on Eleki!) 
L: (Hum~...Yes, yes. Roger that.) 

Whoa. That waitress is a real beauty! 

D&Q: Eh?! Where? 

El: En? What’s going on? 

I: (Yeah! Operation successful!) 

C: Success? 

Il: Eh? Miss Celica? 

C: I'm so thirsty! Isn’t there water? Ah! Sorry, Iroha, can | have some of that coffee? 
L: Ah! You can’t drink that, I’m sorry Miss Celica. 

Q: Eh? Lilina, where is the sweet honey..? 

D: Ah! You knocked it over! 

I: No good! 

El: Here!*splash* 


El: That was close... 

Eh? My coffee and Q-Jack’s...which is which? 
L&l: Eh?! 

Q: | don’t care either way, | didn’t drink it yet. 
El: Here you go. 


I: En?!? 

Q: By the way, where’s the waitress...*gulp* 
*pfiiii* 

L&I: Ah! 

Q: Ah~. What a weird aftertaste. 

C: I’m thirsty. 


I: Which one...which one? 

El: Hum, what’s going on, Iroha? 

L: I...don’t know. 

Q: What is it you don’t know? 

I: Q-Jack, how should | put it? Do you feel it? 
Q: Feel it? What do you mean? 


*shing* 

Guhgoh goh...Is that...it? 

L: Run away! Iroha. If you get close it’s over! 

I: *shriek*!! 

Q: It’s... Urgh. 

Aaaaah~! 

L: Ah. 

Il: En? Q-Jack? 

Wait, why did he lose consciousness, Lilichi? 

L: Wait, if you look at this book...it’s not a Love-philter . 

Hihumi: That’s right. 

It’s a powerful elixir conceived to purge evil. A recipe to rob it’s victim of their 
forces. 

You two, what were you thinking of doing, giving in recidivism on my watch. 
I: Sis'Hi... 

H: Miss Iroha...You’re so persistent...leave my books alone. 

I: *shriek* Spare me! *zoom* 

H: Get back here, Iroha! *zooom* 

Q: Uoooh... 

D: Are you okay, Q-Jack? 

When you drank coffee, it looked like you lose half your weight. 

C: Huh? L-l-lose weight? 

L: Eh? 

C: Lilina, what did? What made Q-Jack lose weight, hey answer me! 

L: No, that’s... 

C: Holy moley! Who knew that Johnnies’s iced coffee had that kind of effect. 
| see. That’s why this shop is all the craze. 

: No, | think that’s not... 

: Wait, wait, Iroha and Hihumi seemed to be in quite the hurry. What happened? 
: Listen please! 

: Yes? 

: Lend me some money, | need to buy lot of iced coffee!! 

: Sorry? 

: Iced coffee!!! 


omomoamr 


end of track 1 
*raindrops* 


Old man: *sigh* With such rain, business won’t pick up. Should | quit early today? 
*clang clang* 

Lilith: That rain, it doesn’t look like it will stop... 

It’s been a while since | took shelter from the rain. | hope Iroha’s doing okay. 

Oh, that’s an uncommon sight: a Japanese umbrella and...a cute person. 


Chapter 10: “Invasion from Kyoto: Second 
Attack!” 


Ameto: Excuse me, Miss. 

L: Yes, you mean me? What can | do? 

A: | want to go to the shop that sell these clothes...Would it be this way? 

L: En? That’s our homepage...Ah, those are the clothes Miss Hihumi took with her. 
A: Huh? *sniff sniff* Mmmm... 

L: ?! What is it? 

A: There’s some of Hihumi’s aura left. 

Oh my, you’re an acquaintance of her. Then, could you take me to that store please, 
Miss? 


lroha: I’m done! Even the night and the weather are against me now... 

*sigh* So cold. This is as far as I’m going. I’m taking shelter for a while. 
Saya: ? 

1: Good thing | only got a lightly wet. 

The rain won't stop, uh? 

Sa: Yes, indeed. 

|: Were you taking shelter since it started to fall? 

Sa: No, I’m heading to the shopping district, I’m looking for someone, you see. 
Here, | have an umbrella. 

I: Um, You came in the rain, looking for someone? 

Sa: Yes, how terrible. Ah, right, since we’re at it, you wouldn’t happen to know this 
man. 

He should live around here. 

I: ! He has black hair but apart from that...it’s Eleki? 


Sa: To think you would be an acquaintance of him, it’s a small world. 
I: It’s just a guess, though. 

Sa: Sorry for making you having do with my small umbrella. 

I: No, I’m really grateful, actually. 

*bip bip* Will he picks up? His number is way too long. 

Sa: Those kind of number do happen...Ah, Umegiri!? 


A: Ah! Kanzaki! 

I: Oh? Lilichi? 

A: Hey? Iroha! 

1: En? A-Ameto? 

A: Hiya! It’s been so long. 

L: lroha, could that girl be...your little sister? 

|: Eh, little... Aa~, wrong, wrong, she’s my elder sister, before that, why are you 
with Ameto? 

L: Your big sister? 


A: You Kanzaki... 

Sa: Umegiri... 

Eleki: Hum, hum hum hum~... 

| bought some nice stuff. To think | would find a zoom lens at that price. 
A lucky stroke, lucky, luck...Aaah! 

Sa: Oh my, I’m glad | finally found you. 

El: S-Sis? Why are you here? 

Sa: That’s not nice, Eleki, do a sister needs a reason to visit her brother? 


1: Eh? You’re his sister? Eleki, you had a sister? 

L: It’s the first time | hear of it. 

Sa: Nice to meet you. Come on, Eleki, introduce us. 

El: Uu~She’s my elder sister. Why do | need to introduce them? What’s going on? 
Sa:*giggles* 

A: Kanzaki’s fox... Iroha, here, stay behind me. 

|: What? Don’t push me all of a sudden. 

Sa: My my, that’s a scary face, young girl. 

Shi-low: Eleki, are you okay? 

Sa: Oh my, my dear Shirou, why are you so agitated? 

Si: As | thought, it was you Saya? | felt an unpleasant presence for a moment. 

Sa: My, what a thoughtless welcome, | only wanted to have a talk with Eleki, after 
all, my dear Shirou, if you won’t return to us Kanzaki, Eleki will do...you understand, 
right? 

Si: What do you mean? He’s unrelated, you damn... 

Sa: How scary~, Big bro! Since a certain terrible person came, how about we break 
up. 

Eleki, I'll treat you to a nice restaurant close by. *giggle* If you’ll excuse us, Mses, 
see you later.*giggles* 

|: What’s that? 

L: | don’t know... 

A: (What are you plotting? Why would a Kanzaki head come this close to Iroha?) 
Hey, hey, Iroha! My stomach’s growling. 

I: Eh? Your stomach? 

A: Today, | wanna eat some Tokyo’s sweets! It’s already tea time. 

I: Alright. Shall we go, then? 


H: Ah~. After all, nothing match this shop’s Shirotama Zenzai... 

*pant pant* Erika: Phew, | made it in time. 

H: Um~, delicious. 

Ah, Miss Hihumi? You came back. 

H: It’s always a pleasure, Miss Erika. I'll be in your care. 

E: Ha ha, You really took a liking to our sweets, right? 

H: Indeed, | always anticipate greatly their exquisite taste. | also look forward to 
trying the other menus. 

Mm~ ah~ delightful. 

E: Our sweets are really popular...Actually, I’m also practicing making them. 
H: Hum, it would be nice to have some at home, too. 

Gyah! What?! 

*kling* 

E: What is it, Miss Hihumi, was there something weird in your plate? 

H: It can’t be...right..? *giggle* 

There’s no way, after all... 

Ah, sorry about that, Erika, could you get me another spoon. I’m really 
embarrassed. 

E: Yes, just a moment. 

H: Hyah! It happened again! As | feared... 

E: Miss Hihumi? 

H: ...in that case, *ominous chanting* 


A: Gyah~!! 

1: What got into you, all of a sudden? 

A: She erased her aura...that damn Hihumi. 

|: Wait a minute, Sister. 

L: lroha, for now, we should follow them. 

|: What’s going on, this time? Sorry about that, Lilichi. 


H: Ah~, that should do it...| didn’t think it would happen that soon. First, to 
Hokkaido, no Okinawa might be safer. 

*munch munch* Ah~, it’s so good... 

E: Welcome! Oh, Iroha and Lilina. 

I: You were working also here? 

E: Yes, their recipes got me curious so | came to study them. You can enjoy lot of 
sweets without breaking the calorie count. 

I: Oh, is that so? 

E: By the way, your sister came, too. 

|: En? But she was with me the whole time...Ah, wait. 

E: See, over there. 

H: ~! ~~~...No matter how often | come here, a~ll my worries melt away just like 
that. Ah...scrumptious. 

A: For sure, it’s a delightful zenzai! 

H: I'll say! This cream especially goes very well with the red bean paste...~... 
Eh...?! 

A: Delicious! My Fruit Parfait is so juicy! 

H: Ehgyaaah! 

She’s here! The demon...! 

: Ah...Shut up. You’re annoying the other customers, Hihumi. 

: Waaah, uwah wah wah... 

: | told you to shut up!! 

: Hiiii! 

: Be quiet!!! 

So, you know, right before, when | came here, | didn’t felt a damn thing, you 
concealed it on purpose...right, your presence. 

H: Ehuhehu...That can’t be, you see, it’s not like that, | swear. 

A: Oh? Is that so... you swear? Well, it doesn’t matter. 

Moreover Hihumi, you were planning to deceive me and flee somewhere else again 
instead of coming back home? 

H: Ah. Ah... 

A: Thanks to that, | had to do all the work for the Umegiri in your place. Me, a feeble 
girl, doing all your work. 

I’ve been rea~lly busy. 

H: Erm... 

A: You’re so carefree...you know that. 

H: Spare me!*zoom* 

*unzoom* 

H: Ah. Please, forgive me, Ameto, please... 

A: Ah ah, you can’t run away. 

You idiot, I’ll make you pay for not getting in contact, | was getting worried! 
Salama .Gra .Twi .Bi- Goe Goe! Salama .Gra .Twi .Bi- Goe Goe! Meta Gea .Wi 
Ele.Toki Maki ...On . Sowaka!! 


rPiPriyY 


H: S-stop! Stop it! Ahhh!!! 


A: Ah! Iroha, come over here! 

|: When did you took off? 

A: Ah~! Yummy! 

E: Eh? Hihumi isn’t here? 

I: Sis'‘Ameto, you didn’t see Sis'Hihumi? 

A: | dunno. *munch* So tasty! There, sit down with me, Iroha. Let’s eat together! 
I: Hum? What’s that little bottle? 

A: You mean this? It’s nothing. 

H: (open! let me go! it’s too small! it’s dark! ameto, i’m sorry, waah aah, let me 
out!) 


A: Everyone, promise me you'll help with the housework. Later! 
end of track 2 


*thump* 

Saya: Why is it, Father? 

Kanzaki: Stop your meddling! You think I’ll let you do as you please? 

Sa: However...if we make good use of that woman, it would be easy. 

Aren’t you one to urge for results? 

Ka: Enough. In the case of Shirou’s retrieval, I’ll take the matter in hand personally. 
Sa: Father!? Why such a reversal? 

Ka: I’m the one who should ask you? Unnecessarily getting in contact with that girl 
for your own agenda, it’s not like you. 

Sa: That’s... 

Ka: !!, your role is now the agent lead, you’re acting in public too. An orderly head 

make for a strong body. We can’t tolerate any rogue behavior, understand? 

Sa: Yes. 

Kan: Then forget about this case. I’ll deal with Shirou and the rest myself. 

Sa: Alright, | understand, Father. 

Ka: If so, you are excused. 


Sa: You’re too lenient, Father. You need to grasp tightly what goes in your hand. 
*giggle* Isn’t that so, my dear Shirou? 


Chapter 11: “The Providential Meeting” 
*“Jingle bells”* 


Celica: *sigh*, it’s over... It’s already the end of the year. It was kinda tough. 

Erika: What are you getting all melancholic over, if you’re like that, maybe we'll 
have a snow storm tonight. 

C: Not really, | was thinking how a lot happened this year. *yawn* 

E: You seem tired. Did you draw late at night again? 

C: | need make it in time for the exhibition. 

E: You'll be fine. Don’t feel too rushed or you’re going to break from the pressure. 
Well then, I'll go back to the shop first to prepare the cakes, you take a nap and join 
me whenever you feel like. 


C: Yes. G'night. Z2zz... 
E: All curled up on the kotatsu, you’re really like a cat? Even though you hate cats. 
*clik clik* *“Jingle bells”* 


E: My hands are so cold. I’m glad | brought mittens. 

Let’s get to the shop. 

*ring ring* 

E: Oh, what is it? It says “Unknown”. 

Hello? 

Saya: Hello, you’re Erika Kitami, right? 

E: Yes, 1am. Who might you be? 

Sa: We met a few day ago. I’m Shirou Kanzaki’s little sister. 

E: Ah, that time...you’re Shi-low’s sister? 

Sa: It seems you have recollections. | made an unsightly display the other day. 
About my brother, | had a talk with him. 

E: What did you two talked about? 

Sa: To tell you the truth, Shirou has contracted an incurable disease. 

Because of that, there was some frictions between us. 

E: An incurable disease? What do you mean? 

Sa: Since you’re a person close to my brother, | think you should know about it. 
Could we meet somewhere? 


Yes, then I'll be waiting at the place | told you about. Yes, indeed. Honestly, I'd 
rather not have my brother or anyone else come with you. He wants to keep his 
illness a secret, except for a handful people. 

That’s why | wish to talk in private with you. Yes, later. 


*giggle* 
Sa: Such an easy target. Well then, | can’t wait to see Shirou’s face. 
*giggles* 


C: *huff huff* It’s bad~! 

I’m already late. | over napped. Everybody’s going to get angry at me. 

*beep beep* 

It’s from the shop. They’re angry, for sure. 

C: Yes? 

Shem: Ah, you picked up. Erika is with you at the moment? 

If she doesn’t come soon, I’m afraid the cake won't be baked in time. 

Was there an urgent matter? 

C: Eh? Isn’t Erika with you? 

S: Huh? You mean you’re not together? 

Actually, she’s not here either. 

C: That’s unexpected. Especially since she said she would go to the shop. 

S: Is that so? 

C: Yes, it’s been a few hours since then. 

S: How uncanny. 

No matter how many times | tried to call her, she didn’t pick up once. | wonder what 
happened. 

Without Erika’s special cake recipe, we won’t make it in time for tomorrow. Ah, 
never mind, | was simply concerned for Erika’s safety. 


C: I-l see. 

S: Why don’t you look into it for me? 
C: Understood. I'll come later, then. 
What’s going on with Erika? 


C: Mr Shem! 

S: Ah, you came. How did it go? Did you find Erika? 

C: You mean... 

S: Yes, | didn’t get anything either. 

| see, she’s still missing. 

Lilith: Something to that extent didn’t happen until now with Miss Erika. 
lroha: That’s true. She seems the type of person to respect her engagements. 
Xia: Heh? Erika’s missing? 

Tsugaru: There was a recipe memo, so we could try to manage something... 
C: Ah, Xia and Tsugaru, you baked it before? 

T: Yes. However, Miss Erika is the only one that knows the crucial part. 

X: But we don’t know if Erika is coming. 


S: Still, | feel uneasy. 

She would certainly call if she was late. 

|: What are you going to do, Miss Celica? Look for Miss Erika again? 
If so, could we search together? 

C: Hum... What should | do? 


Nyah: Everyone, wait’s over. The shop was so busy, sorry for being late. 
L: If Miss Nyah assist us, making the base won't be a problem. 

I: That’s right. Then, Miss Celica, we’ll search another place. 

C: Really? Thanks a lot. Here, I'll look for her this way. 

I: Sure, I'll look over here. 

See you later. 


C: *huff huff* She’s neither at the Game Center or her part time job, she still won’t 
respond either. Where did you go, Erika? 

Ah! Right, I’ll ask Yuz, too. *pi pi pi* 

Hello, Yuz? 

Yuz: What’s happening, you seem distressed? 

C: About that, you didn’t see Erika today...did you? 

Y: Well, yeah, | was sitting at the office all the time y'know, since K-na gone 
somewhere and isn’t back yet, I’m the one doing all the job. Seriously, that goof, 
where did he go this time? 

C: Is that so... 

Y: Anyways, it’s making progress little by little. I’m finally seeing the light at the 
end, or so | wish. | may be late at the shop. 

C: | see. Good luck with your work. By the way, Erika’s not with you? 

Y: Nay, she’s not with me. 

C: She told me she was going to the shop and got out of the house before me, but 
they didn’t see her at the shop. Moreover, she won’t respond to her phone. 

Y: She’s not responding, huh? 

She might be at Shi-low’s place? 

C: | called earlier but he didn’t pick up. 


Y: These two might be gone together? 

C: | wonder. 

Y: Tomorrow’s Christmas Eve, so... 

C: If that’s the case, it would be all right. 

I’m still worried | can’t contact her. What should | do? 

: |see. Are you okay, Celica? Should | help you search for her? 

: No, no, you focus on your work. I'll search a little more. 

: What gives, you sound like you saw a dead body. Where are you now? 
: Eh? The usual coffee lounge nearby. 

: I'll come over soon, can you wait there? 

: It’s fine, you got work.... 

: Dummy, it’s not the time for that. | can’t ignore you, when you make that voice. 
Wait for me, it’s fine. I'll be there soon. Bye. 

C: Yuz! 

Y: What is it? 

C: Thanks. 

Y: Yeah, later. 

C: Later. 


~<Q<O~<OKX< 


Ah, | thought it was cold...Snow... 


Shi-low: That was a close call. 

Recently, this building security has been tightened? Now then, time to close 
Hishimiya Center Skyscraper’s investigation. 

*beep* 

*sigh* This terminal can’t access it after all. 

*prrr brrr* Impressive timing. It’s Celica. 

C: Hello, Shi-low? 

It connected! 

Say, say, Shi-low, Is Erika here? Are you with her? 

S: Hey, hey, what are you saying all of a sudden. Isn’t she with making cake with 
you guys? 

C: So she’s not...Yuz, she’s not with Shi-low. 

S: What is going on? What’s about Erika? Hey, Celica? 

Y: Shi-low? Today, you really didn’t see Erika? She said she was going to the ROOTS 
ahead of Celica, but she didn’t came by the shop. 

She won’t pick up the phone, either. 

S: Erika disappeared? Hey, Yuz, stop kidding ar- 

Y: Idiot. | wouldn’t joke at a time like that. 

If it’s nothing, you'll make fun of me all you want...if not... 

*beep beep* 

Y: Shi-low, what’s that? 

S: Wait a moment. | got a simultaneous call, it might be Erika. 

Y: Sure, I'll let you take it. 

*beep* 

S: Hello? Is it Erika? Hello? 

Sa: Hello. That’s right, Shirou. It’s me, Erika. *giggle* 

Ahahaha! Too bad! | wonder who it could be? 

S:! Saya!? Erika...you couldn’t have... 

Sa: Have...what? *giggle* 


S: Darn! Where’s Erika? Saya, you damn... 

Sa: Wow, you got so fired up...Hot, hot~ 

I’m really going to make her beautiful. 

S: Saya!! Erika is unrelated, what do you intend to do after involving her? 

Sa: What, you say? It’s not like I’m going to do anything to her, for the time being, 
that is, if you come like a good kid where | tell you to. 

As long as you do that she'll be O.K., however if you don’t come...You’ll feel sorry 
for her. 

S: Where? 

Sa: It’s the Hishimiya Financial Building in renovation. 

If you don’t hurry, with how much it’s snowing right now, she could slip anytime. 
*beep beep* 

S: Hey! Saya! 


C: Hello? Shi-low? How was it? Was it Erika? 

S: Yeah. 

C: Eh? Phew~! I’m relieved! 

Seriously, | was so worried. 

Erika, what did she say? 

S: Uh, she dropped her phone and went looking for it, but it was broken. So don’t 
worry about it, right? 

C: I’m glad! What a troublesome person... 

S: I'll be picking her up, you should wait for us with everyone. 

C: Okay. There’s some stuff in the cake that only Erika knows how to do, so bring 
her back quickly, you hear? 

Y: See ya’, Shi-low. 

S: Alright, | understand, see you later. 


I’ll definitely bring her back. 


Ka: Saya! What’s the meaning of this?! | thought | told you not to move! 

Sa: Do not worry, Father. All is going according to plan. Put a little more trust in 
your daughter. 

Ka: Listen to me, Saya. You can’t hurt that girl. You already made the situation hard 
to handle. 

Do you understand? 

Sa: Do not fret, | will dispatch the failure personally. Ah ah ah ah! Ahahahaha! 

Ka: Idiot! Still acting high-minded... 


Underling: Sir Genshi, we finished the triangulation of the call, it came from the 
Hishimiya Financial Building. 

Ka: Umph, a trivial hindrance. 

That Saya, she needs another lesson of discipline. 

Seiyah! 

I’m heading out. To the Hishimiya Financial Building. 


end of track 3 


?: Ohhh...Uhohhh... 
Nuahahaha..... 


Yuz: Gaaahh!!! Stop it, please, Master! 

Nyah: Don’t you think your making too much of a fuss? You weren’t thinking of 
letting us, frail girls, go all alone under so much snow. 

Q-Jack: | don’t know about the “frail” part, more like burly-*whack* Gahh. 
Tsugaru: Let’s see, we’ll need plenty of drinks...Then, shall the boys go purchase a 
bunch. 

Obviously, that includes you Daruma, why are you trying to hide in the shadow. 
Daruma: Me? No way. See, h-help me... 

Celica: Waah! Don’t grab me all of a sudden. Wai-, what do you think you’re doing? 
D: Heehee, uhuu, no, | mean, see, I’m confused. 

T: Mr Shem, can | use that pole for a moment. 

Shem: Hum, Tsugaru, what do you plan on-? 

*whack* D: Keh! 

Xia: Its a Home run! 

T: Be careful out there. 

D: Guh, damn, Q-Jack can go alone! 

Q: Sorry. Welcome to The Land of Ice, boy. 

N: C'mon, c'mon, | said all boys, Eleki, K-na, you too. Have a good time on the way. 
El: Eh?! Ah, wait, Miss Nyah...It snowed quite a lot outside... 

N: It didn’t piled up, yet. You'll be fine! 

K-na: But, it looks like it could get worse anytime... 

N: IF it comes to that, then you won't have to go. 

Lilith: Well then, we’ll take Miss Erika’s place and create the cake ourselves. 

C: Eh? Will we be fine? 

X: It’s fine! It’s fine! First, we put the sugar... 

T: Xia, that’s the salt! The sugar is over there. 

S: | feel uneasy, quite so. Please, make it safe, | still need to sell it somehow. 

N: Here, Mr Shem too, good luck. 

S: Eh?! Ha, me too? 


Chapter 12: “Someday, Sometime” 


Shi-low: Saya, where is Erika? 

Sa: You're quite the punctual man, aren’t you? Even so, you’re still too slow on the 
uptake. 

S: Where's Erika!? 

Sa: *giggle* Heh, see, you made a scary face. Is that woman that important to you? 
S: You'll tell me, even if | have to make you Say it by force. 

Sa: *giggle* That face, it’s not something you’d show to anyone, my dear Shirou. Is 
this fine? You’re the same as me, you can’t live along with the others, am | wrong? 
That’s right, your body speaks for itself. Shirou, let’s go back to where you belong. If 
you come back to the Kanzaki, she comes home unharmed. That much is 
guaranteed. 

S: Give her back right now. 

Sa: Kuh! 


(Sa: Why?! Father? 
Kanzaki: | told you to not respond! That girl is Hishimiya’s secret child, this matter 
exceeds our responsibilities. 


Sa: However if we can get rid of her, Hishimiya’s Boss will surely be grateful, isn’t 
that the case, Father? 

Underling: Master Saya! Even though you’re our chief, you’re being rude to Master 
Genshi! 

Sa: Shut up! You dogs... 

K: Saya. You’re relieved from this case, their Boss’s favor or other motives, forget 
about those and focus on your duty. 

I’ll repeat it once more, don’t intervene in this case. 

Sa: Father!) 


Sa: Father is too sweet, too. 

S: Why is that smirk for? 

Sa: Sweet Shirou, let’s talk for a bit. 

S: | don’t have anything | want to talk with you about! 

Sa: Is that so? What a shame. 

S: If you’re not going to cough up Erika’s location... 

Sa: If I’m not going to...? 

S:...I'll make you confess myself, at any cost! 

Sa: You're getting fired up, eh? 

Your face is getting more and more disgusting. | hate it, your damn mug! 
*clang* You think you can fight me, after living outside for all that time? 
S: Hyah! *cling* 

Sa: Hah. *clang* 


El: W-W-We'’re b-back. 

T: Ah! Welcome back. Did you bring back drinks? 

Y: R-right, we b-bought a I-lot. 

S: Why, even m-me? 

N: Welcome back! Were you freezing? Here, get inside and warm up. 
Huh, where’s Q-Jack? 

El: Yes, it seems they lost something important, we all searched for it. 
D: For now, let’s put away the goods. 

C: So, what’s Q-Jack searching for? 

D: Am-memory card with tons of pics of b-babes on it. 

El: It was pretty good, too. T-too bad. 

S: That situation is really... 

D: Q-Jack...I’m sorry..! | won’t forget...your will. 

N: Ah...How should | put it? 

I: Men... 

L: ...are dumb. 

C: Yup. 


*klang* *pat pat pat* 

??: Target retrieved. It seems to have been put to sleep by Mistress Saya. Level B. 
There’s no reaction, but her life doesn’t seem in danger. 

??: Understood, confirm the origin of the target’s condition. During that time, your 
allowed to use smelling salts. 

??: Acknowledged. 


Sa: Uhaa!!! 

S: Haaa!!! 

*klang klang* 

Sa: Die, you failure! 

S: Saya! 

*klang klang* 

Sa: *huff huff* 

S: Kh! 

Sa: Your sword is arrogant! Haa! 
S: Aaaaah!!! 

Sa: Shadow Pillar of the Crow: Tensome Wings! 


*Crimson glow* 

S: Shadow Pillar of the Moon: Haze! 

*Blue glow* 

*Kaboom* 

Sa: Guh! 

S: Gah! 

*klang* 

Sa: Shadow Pillar of the Crow: Hundred Wings! 
*Crimson glow* 

S: Shadow Pillar of the Moon: Vermilion Flare! 
*Blue glow* 

*Kaboom* 

Sa: Guhl! 

S: Gah! 

S: Daaaah! 

Sa: Haaa! 

Sa: Shadow Pillar of the Great Crow: Captivating Fang that Soars in Eden! 
*Red Glow* 

S: Shadow Pillar of the Mystic Moon: Prompt Silver Double Lotus! 
*Silver glow* 

*Kaboooom* 

S&Sa: Ungaah! 

*pant pant* 

Sa: I can still... can still fight! Urg! 


S: Gramps! 
K: What a mess...You gave us quite a show, you two idiots. 


Hey! Get back that idiot! 

Underling: Yes! 

S: Wait! Where’s Erika? Kuh..Gramps, it was your doing after all! 

K: Huh huh huh, | see... Even a coward like you when pushed on the brink of death 
will still remember his techniques. Hahahaha! 

S: Give her back right now! Otherwise, I’ll cut down every one of you Kanzaki! 

K: Silence! Don’t bark at me, Shirou. If that girl is that precious to you, you will need 
to strengthen your defense. 

S: What?! 

K: Listen well, Shirou! This matter is now under my supervision. 

Saya acted on her own and disobeyed my orders. Even so, as a Kanzaki, | won’t 
harm a Hishimiya. 

Mph, you should know better. 

S: Erika and Celica...They really are Hishimiya...Why?! Why those two...!? 

K: You’re better off not knowing, in any case, We, Kanzaki, won’t cause her any 
harm. 

Hishimiya and Kanzaki are two faces of one coin, a treason would put both of us in 
peril. 

S: Hishimiya... 

K: Shirou. Of course, you belong to one side. 

And that girl on the other. | won’t allow you two belonging to the same place. You 
must not cross that line. 

S: That’s something I'll decide for myself. 

Heads or tails, fuck that. The place where | belong is the place where she is! 

K: You failure. This time I’ll be merciful, since you restricted Saya for me. The girl is 
inside. We'll take care of her for now. 

However you will eventually need to understand. Resisting against the blood of 
Kanzaki, is the same as resisting me. 

S: What?! 

K: Well then, we can’t have that idiot getting harmed. 

It became noisy outside. We’re retreating. Go! 

Underling: Yes. 


*police siren* 
S: Hishimiya...Erika. 


*Jingle Bells* 

Erika: Um...Huh? What was I..? 

S: You were sleeping like a baby. 

E: Shi-low? How? Why? 

S: | got a call from my sister. 

E: Ah, right, your sister and |...Ah! That’s right, Shi-low, your illness?! 

S: Illness? What il-Oh, Saya told her that... 

E: | mean, your sister said... 

S: It seems | caught a slight cold, but it’s already healed off. Sne made a mountain 
out of a molehill, that’s all. 

E: Is that so? You had me worried. 

Why was | sleeping at home? 

S: It looks like you fell asleep while talking with my sister, she called me, so | carried 
you at your house. 


E: Eh?! Something like that happened? I’m sorry. 

S: Don’t sweat it! More importantly, Erika, you’re pretty light. Recently, it looks like 
you were working hard at your part time jobs. Try not to overwork yourself, maybe 
that’s why you collapsed. 

E: Eh...you think so? It wasn’t anything unusual, though. 

S: Well, for today, at least take a break and take a good nap. 

E: About that, | slept like a log, I’m Super good and rearing to go now! Really. 

S: Make sure you rest properly... 

E: I’m fine, hop! 

Look! 

S: Don’t suddenly spring up from bed! 

E: Yeah! 10/10! 

S: For real. 

Yeah, should we go help them prepare the cakes. Everyone’s waiting for us. 

E: Cakes? Ah, | forgot! You’re right, Shi-low, we need to hurry! 

S: Sure thing. 


S: Hey, we’re here! 

E: Everyone! Sorry we got late. 

It’s dark in the shop. 

S: What’s up with them? Where did they go, leaving the shop open like that... 
*pow pow* *pow pow pow* 

C: Erika! Shi-low! Welcome back! 

T&L: Welcome back! Merry Christmas! 

T: The cake master makes her entrance! 

E: Everyone...Amazing! 


S: Hey, hey, you didn’t have to turn the lights off. 

N: *giggle* Daruma’s team bought a few crackers more than needed, we thought 
“let’s pop some when they come back to celebrate.” 

X: Merry! Christmas! *pow* 

D: Ouch! That was too close, don’t aim at me, please! 

C: Eri, | was so worried, you know. Phew, I’m glad nothing happened. 

E: Yeah, sorry. Thank you, Celi. 

I: Here you go, Chef. The cake’s ingredients should be all together. 

T: Yes, before, in the snow, we got the guys to go buy them. 

L: Indeed, that’s what they’re here for, helping in hard times, as sacrifice. 

Such is the price of peac- 

I: Wait, Lilichi, Q-Jack almost die out there. Saying that with a smile... 

E: Sorry, everyone. It’s time to roll up our sleeves and start making it. Give mea 
hand, Celi. 

T: Sure! 


Y: Oh, Shi-low! You finally came. C'mere help me with the toriyaki! There’s like 
10000 servings to keep track of. 

S: Oh ho ho, it’s looks amazing! 

Y: (Say, nothing happened, really? Right, Shi-low? Otherwise, you come talk to me, 
Okay?) 

S: (Alright. It’s fine. I’ll tell you someday.) 

Y: (I get it. Be good to Celica and Erika, okay?) 


S: (Leave it to me.) 

Y: Yeah! I'll leave these to you! Here, smell that nice aroma-Ah, Hot! Careful, Eleki! 
You’re sending oil everywhere, | told you to put it gently, gently... 

El: What are you saying? Mr Yuz, you’re the one putting your face too close to the 
toriniku, take a step back! 

Y: Dummy! That’s how a pro should check the smell of his meat...Oh~! How 
marvelous, this odor... 

El: You too, Shi-low. 

S: (I'll make sure to protect them.) 

Idiot! Look how you should do it. That’s my specialty! 


I: | forgot! Eleki, before, a lady showed me a photo of you in school uniform. 
El: Geh?! 

Eh~? Is that so? She probably took it a long time ago... 

I: It’s a shot in the dark, but could it be that you and us... 

El: An! Mr Yuz, you can’t cook it like that!! 

I: An! Wait up, Eleki...He’s fishy! 


K: Lilina, here your lemon tea. 

L: Ah, thank you very much. 

K: Um, you know... 

L: Yes? What is it? 

K: No...It’s nothing. Is there a problem with the shop’s PC? If so, do tell me and I'll 
fix it immediately. 

: No, thanks to you, it’s doing quite well. 

: Is that so? *cough* Ah, right. If you don’t have anything tomorr-*thump* 

: Ah! Sorry, K'na. Yuz, come help me for a second. 

Yes, I’m on my way. 


: Yeah? What’s this Celica, you seem annoyed. 

: Not really! Today, Miss Nyah’s sure is pretty in a china dress! 
: Really? How does that relate to your bad mood? 

: | wonder about that! 

: Haha! Go Miss! Fight! 


: Ah, Mr Shi-low, I’m putting some music, do you have a particular request? 
: Let’s see...For now, | think the usual would be the best. 
: | agree. 
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1: Uwah, how cliche. 

E: It is. However... 

L: Yes...After all... 

X: ...When you say Christmas, that’s what you mean. 
T: That’s right. 

Everyone: Hahahahahaha!!! 


end of track 4 


*swoosh* 


Daruma: Looking back, back then may have been my happiest time. 

From that time until last year, Tsugaru and | were together. 

However, now, if | laugh, if I’m angry, or if | strike a conversation, it won’t reach her. 
She’s still sleeping soundly. Inside a cold machine, in a sleep you can’t open your 
eyes from. 


| come to this lab everyday, now. Hishimiya’s Strategic Medical Science and 
Technology Research Institute. 

Here, | visit her, the one that’s always sleeping, while they research a way to 
awaken her. As if, for this sleepyhead, they made such a unbelievable thing. 
Everyday is the same, sleeping inside the machine, while you stay unchanged by 
the passage of the years. 

| keep putting postcards in front of the machine, shit! Even that won’t work!!! 
*klang* 

Sorry, | got noisy all of a sudden. Haha... 

The research team leader said it was a lost cause, that it could last who knows how 
many years...| got a little nervous, sorry. 


*swoosh* 


Xia: We’re here Da-! ...Tatsuma. 

How is it? This year too, you’re not coming. Come on, let’s go. With everyone, like 
old times. 

Nyah: She’s right, if you keep going like that all the time, your body will break 
eventually. 

D: Yeah, | get it. Even so, just a little more... 

Ameto: Be wary, kid. Our family’s Granny, for as long as the mountain, strived to 
heal it. Assuredly, they’re bound to find clues. For that purpose, Iroha’s gone back 
there and Hihumi with her, it’s a rigorous endeavor they took on. 

D: Yeah, I’m relying on you, Miss Ameto. It’s not only you either. Even now, there’s 
SO many people I’m indebted to. The scientist, he said he won’t let her that virus 
become terminal. 

C: Say, Tatsuma, today, we brought this. Tsugaru, she loved it, didn’t she? 
Christmas. 

This is a mini-Christmas tree, I'll put it here. 

D: Christmas...tree...Ha! 

Erika: Tatsuma, I'll do it. Give it to me, Celica. 

*knock* 

N: Tatsuma, what are you doing? 

C: Are you okay, Erika? 

D: Miss Erika...Sorry, my bad. But you know, whenever | look at you or Eleki, no 
matter what, | remember it, about him. Anyways...sorry. 


*flashback* 


E: That means Tsugaru is... 
C: ...our cousin, you mean? 
T: lam...Erika and Celica’s...? 


Shi-low: Gah... 
Kanzaki: Hu hu hu... 


S: *######H#H* 

Ka: Is that the end...for me? Hu hu hu... 

However, Shirou! Even if you triumph over Genshi Kanzaki, a new head will surge 
from my blood...Kanzaki’s blood...don’t underestimate it! 

The duty | was given...It won’t stop until it’s complete...All that went astray, by that 
blood, will promptly disappear...along me, right now...This is the end!! 

*thunder* 

Ka: Aaahhh!! 

Shadow Pillar of the 26 Moons: White Grimoire!!! 


*White glow* 


Saya: Father, that’s...!! 

Miss Erika, no! Run away!!! 

S: What in hell?! You couldn’t...?!! Run!!! 
C: Erika!!! 

Tsugaru: No, Miss Erika! *bump* 
*SHOOOOOOOOH* 


D: *huff huff* 
What is it? What happened here!? 


S: Tsugaru, listen to me, alright? 

There’s no time, please, believe in me! Whatever it takes. 
T: Yes. Mr Shi-low. Daruma, sorry. 

S: Forgive me, Tsugaru! 

Erika, I’m...! 

E: Shi-low, why..? 

S: Shadow Pillar of the Dusk: Pilgrimage of the Soul . 
*Orange glow* 

D: What did you do, Mr Shi-low? W-Wait! Stop it!!! 

*Time stop* 


*/flashback* 


D: | saw it with my own eyes, Tsugaru being cut, by his fault...Tsugaru’s been...and 
so, Miss Erika, Miss Celica, it all happened because of you... 

She ended like that because she made a desperate effort to save you. 

N: Cut the crap!! Make excuses, Tatsuma! 

D: Heh. And then that man, Shi-low Kanzaki, went into hiding and his whereabouts 
are unknown. 

He ran away like a coward. 

Right, Miss Erika? You’ve been searching for him, but really, you know should it, 
no...? Kanzaki Shi-low’s not coming back. 

E: No, I’m sorry. 

C: Tatsuma! It’s harder for Erika than anyone else, what happened to Tsugaru... 

D: Heh. I’m the one who want to cry. 

X: Stop acting like a...You’re awful, Daruma! 

D: Stop it, don’t call me that. | don’t want to be called that by anyone else. Only her, 
right, Tsugaru? 

A: My, my, we’d better wait till the brat cools off his head. 


N: *sniff* Everyone, we're going. 

We shouldn’t have come to invite you. If Tsugaru would see you, she would be 
angry. So, I'll be angry at you myself instead. 

You’re the worst!! 

C'mon everyone, we’re moving. 

E: Miss Nyah... 

I’m sorry, Tatsuma. We're all good acquaintance, if you feel like it, come by the 
shop, okay? 

We'll be waiting for you. But, Tatsuma, | still believe in him, that he’ll come home 
safe, that he’ll show himself before us one day. 

When that happens, we’ll know for sure, why Tsugaru won’t open her eyes. | believe 
that. 


*swoosh* 


D: My bad, Tsugaru. Without you, | don’t know what to do. I’m sorry, everyone. It’s 
as Miss Nyah said, I’m the worst. 

You’re angry at me too, right? Of course you are. Get angry at me, | beg of you. Like 
back then, we were always bickering, over stupid stuff. 

Hey, TSugaru. Today, it was Christmas. You loved it, right? Christmas... How many 
times have | been alone for Christmas. Hey, sleepyhead. Back in middle school, you 
were always Calling me sleepyhead. Isn’t that backward? No? Tsugaru... 

| you don’t wake up, you won’t get to see Santa. My Santa figure, it’s hilarious. 
Tsugaru...TSugaru...Open your eyes...Idiot! 


(T: Idiot, idiot! What are you saying!? Me? You must be joking. 

Well, | can’t help it! You’re alone, right? For Christmas. Be grateful! There isn’t 
anyone that you would rather spend the evening with, is there? But don’t get the 
wrong idea, it’s just because we're friends, okay? 


Hit~! 
Let’s go, Daruma! 
*giggle* I~diot! 


What are you talking about, Daruma? 
It’s your fault, Daruma. 

You’re so cheeky. 

Thank you, Daruma. 

See you tomorrow, Daruma. 

Hey, Daruma. 

Daa~ruma! 

Daruma <3... 

I’m sorry...Daruma.) 


*piiuuu* 
D: Later, Tsugaru. 


| have to get going, now. 
I’Il come back tomorrow, don’t get lonely, alright? 


*swoosh* 


D: Why? Why did it...?! Kanzaki Shi-low, | won’t forgive you. I’ll never forgive you! 
I’ll look all over for you if | have to...Make your prayers!!! 


end of track 5 


*caw caw* 


Nyah: Yes, | see. It’s fine. I’ll monitor Arua extra carefully. 
Then, we’ll see you there, Mom. 


Don’t worry, Arua. We’ll see Mom and the others very soon, okay? 
Arua: *sniff* 


*thooomp* 

N: See, the ship is telling you to cheer up! 
A: *sniff* 

N: Say, Arua, did | ever broke a promise? 
A: No. 


N: You know it. So you don’t have to cry. 

Here, take a handkierchief and dry those tears. 
A: *sniffle* 

There we go! Let’s do that. 

Ar? 

N: Arua’s favorite sing-along. 

A: *nod* | now it! 

N:*giggle* When we sing that song, it always makes you happy, Arua. 
Anyways, here | go! 

1, 2,3, g0! 

: “Meow, meow, meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 

: That’s the spirit! 


: “Everybody on the ship is crying...” 
: “Meow, meow meow, the Mr Kitten too is crying...” 
: See, you cheered up. 


: “That child, looking at the ship, is crying...” 

: “Will it reach the ship in the distance?” 

: Heehee, this is fun. “Will the kitty reach out to the ship?” 

More, more! 

: You're finally smiling. 

Hey, more more! 

: Yes, yes. Then, it goes like this:- 

*CRAAASH* 

N: What was that noise?! 

A: Waahaa... 

N: It’s fine, Arua. Here, don’t let go of my hand, alright? Cling it tightly! 
A: Tightly... 

N: Arua, look, this way! Don’t let it go, okay? If you can, grip your sis-*Crash* 
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Chapter 13: “A familiar singing.” 


Nyah: ...In the end, we couldn’t find her. | felt like | should talk to someone about 
that incident, the explosion on that ship. 


There wasn’t a lot of reports of the survivors. Why Arua’s...Why couldn’t | keep 
clenching hard her hand? Even now I’m filled with regrets. 

Yuz: *sigh* It wasn’t your fault what happened. 

N: Even so, | couldn’t offer her my hand. 

Y: In that situation, nobody could have. Even if you’re the only one that remained, 
your parents are grateful for that. 

N: *gulp gulp* I...1 couldn’t save her! 

Y: Nyah, that’s not... 

N: | promised her it would be fine. 

Y: You're getting drunk, you should lay off for today. 

Come on, let’s go back. 

N: Arua...Arua... 


*chirp chirp* 

N: Headaches... 

| had too much yesterday, huh... 
Star Dragon Flower’s Owner: Nyah! 
It’s about time to prepare the shop. 
Yes! I’m going now. 


N: Huah! Today too there’s that much. 

Y: We became mainstream all of a sudden. 

Celica: Ah...They were talking about that girl earlier this morning. 
Erika: Which one? Oh, that one was. A famous pianist and his girl was singing, right? 
They make for a cute picture. 

N: Wait! Can you augment the TV’s volume? 

C: Sure...Didn’t you have an interest in classical pieces? 

N: Eh? That’s not exactly the case but... 

TV host: “And here is his daughter, Miss Xia!” 

C: Then what? A friend of yours? 

N: Shhh! 

Touya: “Go introduce yourself, Xia.” 

Xia: “Nyaha. It’s Xia!” 

TV host: “You’re a energetic girl, aren’t you?” 

X: “Full of energy, I’m always ready to go! Nyahaha.” 

C: That girl have character, hehe. 

TV: “Hum, would you sing something to the camera? 

I’m sure your voice will please everyone listening.” 

X: “Meh...” 

F: “Xia, any song is fine, could you give it a try?” 

X: “Sure, it’s fine. Then, "meow meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 

TV: “Heh?” 

C: It’s just a children song... 

N: Wait... 

X: “The Mr Kitten is crying...” 

TV: “Hum...” 

F: “That’s not it, Xia, this is a sing-along song.” 

TV: “Hum, you’re a very special lady, ah. 

Oh, | would talk in more details but it’s almost time for our commercial break.” 
N: That song, just now... 


It’s...that song...IT’S THAT SONG! 

E: Erm, Miss Nyah? 

N: It can’t be! It can’t! 

Why would she knows that song? 

Y: Hey, what’s gotten into you? 

TV: “Well then, be sure to check them out at Otonomori Concert Hall! 

E: Heh? Otonomori(Forest of sound) Concert Hall is that new hall they made right 
around the station, no? 

N: Sorry Gramps! I’m out for the afternoon, | need to catch the next train. 
Star Dragon Flower’s owner: Hey hey, what’s the hurry? Nyah? 

Y: Yo, Nyah... 


N: *huff huff* 
That girl, on TV...she knew the song Arua and | were singing, yet she did sing it... 
Why? She knew that song! 


N: Where is it? 

Security Officer: Hey, hey, you can’t pass here without paying the fee. Moreover, 
we’re closing for today. 

: Hey, tell me! That parent with a child, where did they go? 

: Eh?? That parent with a child...? 

: Right before, the one that was playing music on TV. | need to meet them. 
: Eh? Even if you suddenly ask me, there’s no way | can do that. 

: | beg of you! Tell me where they went, | have to meet them. 

: Who’re you, a fan of Touya? 

: Come on! Please!! 

: Hey, hey, you’re putting me on the spot. What a rude fan... 

Then, let’s talk inside the cabin. Come over here. 

N: Let me go, there’s no time! It’s an important exigency! 

| have to make sure of something! 

O: Huh...Don’t say weird stuff. Hey, stop making a fuss! 

N: No, out of the way! Let me see that girl! 
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X: *sigh* What is it? | can’t relax. In my chest | feel fidgety, kinda’ uneasy. 
"Meow, meow meow. Mr Cat is crying...” 

*sigh*, “meow, moew meow, the Mr Kitten too is crying...” 

Will it reach...the distant ship? 

It feels unfortunate, somewhat weird. 


end of track 1 


T: We’re going to, hum, Otonomori Princess Hotel please. 

Taxi Driver: Yes, sir. 

T: Are you tired? 

What should we eat today? What would be fine by you, Xia? 

X: The ship...| want to see the ship, a big ship. 

T: A ship, huh? Xia, do you feel alright? 

X: Yeah. 

T: Excuse me, are there any place where you could see a yacht or such around 
here? 


Taxi Driver: Um, let’s see... There’s a harbor near Yumenosora(Sky of Dream) park. If 
| recall, at this hour they should be allowing entry for the public. 

T: Then make that our objective, please. 

Taxi Driver: Yes. Yumenosora park, it is? 


: You're not afraid of ships? 

: “Meow, meow meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 

: You really love that song, Xia. 

Yeah...“Meow, meow meow, the Mr Kitten too is crying...” 

: | usually think of Xia when | hear that song, you know? 

: Yeah...“Will it reach the distant ship?” 

: That song...surely it goes on after that. 

: What follows...the song? 

: Yeah, after the three verses, the next verses pick up their rhyme. Originally, it 
should stop after that, forming a stanza, separate from the rest. 
X: Separate..? 
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N: *huff huff* 

Arua!!! Arua!!! 

Did she go away? 

Again? She’s gone. 

No! That’s out of the question. 

Anyone! Did you see a man and his child? I’m looking for a girl. 
*crash* Y: | found them, hop on! 

N: Yuz!? How? 

Y: |came as soon as | could. 

N: Do you know where they went? 

Y: They just came out of a taxi. | remember the number, if we head for the South 
Highway, we can should make it in time. 

*roarrrr* 


Y: Hey! 

N: What? 

Y: To become that much distressed...you think she’s your sister? 
N: Nobody but the two of us knew that song! 

Y: Song? Oh, look! It’s that taxi! 

N: He’s parked in that park! Enter the park! 

*roarrrerrrr* 


N: Where? Where did they go?! 

Y: Nyah, calm down. It’s not that big of a park, if we split up, we’re bound to run into 
them. 

I’ll go search over that way. 

N: Alright, give me a call as soon as you find them! 


X: “Meow, meow meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 
T: We should go, Xia. 

X: | won't. 

T: There’s no use looking at the scary boat. 
X: It’s not meaningless. I’m not afraid. 


T: But...Xia, you’re crying. 

X: I’m not afraid, | don’t know why, it feels lonely. 
T: Xia, let’s go back to the hotel. 

We'll come back to Japan soon enough. 

If you push yourself, you need to rest too. 

X: | don’t wanna go home. 

*TOOOOOOOT* 

The ship told me to cheer up. 

T: There you go again, it’s unusual that | need to put up your caprices. 
Huh, there’s a crepe stand. 

I’ll go buy some. Wait here for a bit. 

“Meow, meow meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 


*pant* *pant* 

N: Arua!! Arua!! 

She’s not here either...Where did she go? 
Did she disappear again? 

Is she gone, again? 

*tooooooot* 

A ship...where is it? 


*TOOOOOOOT* 

N: There... 

X:“Meow, meow meow, Mr Cat is crying...” 

N: It’s as | surmised. That song... 

“Everybody on the ship is crying...” 

X: | Who...? 

N: “Everybody on the ship is crying...” 

X: It sounds like my song...it can’t be...no way... 

“Meow, meow meow, the Mr Kitten too is crying...” 

N: “That child, looking at the ship, is crying.” 

X: “Will it reach the ship in the distance?” 

“Will the kitty reach out to the ship?” 

N: You promised, no? That you would keep grasping my hand. That you would cling 
it tightly! 

You...promised. 

X: Promise...? 

N: Yes, you did...! 

X: Why!? Why...do you know the rest? | never heard of it from anyone else! Nobody 
knew it, no matter where | asked, in what country, why do you know? 
Why can you sing the song?! Answer me!! Why do you know it? 

N: Because I...I...I told you...| taught it to you...the song | made. 

| made it to sing it with my little sister. 

X: Sister...? Little? Sister?! You’re...my? Xia’s? 

N: *nod* Big Sister. 

X: Ehhhh!!? 

That’s...uh...Ehhhhh??! 

N: Idiot! Idiot!Idiotidiotidiotidiotldiotidiotidiot! 

X: What? You hugged me so suddenly. You startled meow. 

N: Uwaaah! Idiot idiot idiot! | told you, to cling my hand tightly! 


Idiot, idiot Arua! If you were alive you should’ve contacted me. Idiot idiot! 
Day after day, we searched for you, with mother we searched for you everyday. 


X: Xia’s blood relative, my real big sister? 

N: Yeah, I’m...your Big Sis... 

X: Even if you tell me that, so suddenly, Xia’s... 

N: Sorry, | told you to not let go of my hand. Sorry that | couldn’t help you. Sorry. 
X: Hum...Um... 

N: Sorry. Sorry. 

X: Xia’s... 

N: Sorry, Xia. 

X 


: Ah. Xia’s...been lonely. 

| was so lonely. Daddy took care of Xia, he raised me as his own daughter, but Xia’s 
real family was nowhere? 

Daddy was kind, but Xia... | was... | didn’t know who | was. | searched but nobody 
knew the song | remembered and... was lonely. 

| was so very lonely. Thanks to Daddy | had lot of fun everyday, as much as 
possible, for my Birthday, Christmas, | was all alone compared to other kids, they 
had their families, Xia also did and we were together but after all...1 was lonely. 

| felt really lonely without you, Sis. | was always crying. Xia cried a lot. 

N: Sorry, sorry sorry sorry! 

X: *weeps* Xia’s family was here. It was here all along, Sis, sis... 


T: Sis? 

Um...Eh. Eh? Ah, that’s it... 

| see. Depressed? Ah, the crepe. | better get one more. 
es? En?! 


end of track 2 


(Excuse us for the delay, the plane scheduled for 13H20mn will depart soon, please 
proceed to the boarding platform 26.) 

X: Ah, Nyah! They started the embarkment. 

N: Eh? Already? Wait, Xiatian. 


T: Oh, here they are. This way, Xia! Here! Here! 

X: Ah, he’s here! Miss Nyah, this way! 

Daddy! Thanks for waiting for us. 

T: Oho, when did you grow up that big, Xia? 

X: Daddy, did you bought some stomach medicine? 

T: Eh...Ah, that’s right, now that you mention it, | completely forgot. 

X: You’re helpless...You should know that you get sick every time you travel by 
plane. 

Wait a sec, I'll go buy some! 

T: Xia! Ah ah, really. 

N: Hum, Mr Touya? 

T: Yes? 

N: It goes without saying but...Is it, Is it really alright with you? 

Ar-...Xia, letting her stay at my place. 

T: Yes, it would be a big help if it could help Xia to understand herself better. 
Moreover, | think she’d like to spend time with her family. I, too will be somewhat... 


no, it’ll become quite lonely. 

It’s time for her to spread her wings, ah ah ah... 

N: Mr Touya... 

T: These two weeks, they’re the answer to my daughter’s worry that she decided 
upon. Give her my best regards. 

Also, if something happens, I'll come immediately. Even from the other side of the 
Earth, ah ah ah... 

N:...Sorry. It must have been hard to take care of her all this time. I’m really 
grateful. 

T: No, no. Ah, that reminds me, we’re family now, | should give it to you frankly: 
Hayama Touya is my pianist name. | used to be called by another name, here. 
Use it if you want to contact me directly without going through my manager. 

N: Y-yes. I'll do that. 

Let’s see, Mr “Hishimiya Shuichi”. 

T: Yes. But you can call me Touya like you did before. 

N: Yes...Hum, that surname...Excuse me? 

T: Yes? 

X: Daddy!! 

T: Oh, she’s back. 

N: It couldn’t be. There’s no way it would coincidentally be the same as Tsugaru’s. 
I’m such an airhead. 

X: *pant pant* Here you go. 

You can’t forget it! 

T: Yeah, thank you. Gotcha. I’ll be careful. 

(The plane scheduled for 13H20mn will depart soon, passenger of the flight 
GNS2645 are required to present themselves at the gate. | repeat...) 

T: Oh, it seems | must be going soon. 

X: Daddy... 

T: Xia, make sure to take your singing rehearsals. It’s thanks to the voice that God 
gifted you that you were able to make such a wonderful family. 

You have to sing your gratitude in return. 

X: *nod* I'll do my best! | won’t be a bother for Miss Nyah, so...so... 

T: *nod* I'll keep you close to my heart, and I’ll come see you again soon. 

That’s fine by you? 

X: *nod* 

T: There’s one more thing: She’s your real sister, calling her “Miss” is weird, don’t 
you think? She’s your Sister. 

And for you too, Miss Nyah: It’s not Xiatian, it’s Xia, isn’t it? 

Ah ah ah ah... 

N: Mr Touya... 

X: I'll do my best, Big Sis! 

N: Xia... 

T: That’s better. 

Do your best. 

Then, I'll get in when at the next announcement, so you can go back now. 

Ah. No, that’s not how you do it. 

I’m going! 

X: Have a Safe trip! 


X: *sigh* He’s gone... 

N: He’s gone, eh? Are you lonely, Xia? 

X: *nod* But you know...It’s alright. 

Xia is strong. 

Is that so? Here, this is to wipe your tears... 

X:*sniffle* 

N: Then, to make you feel better, let’s have a something you crave for lunch. 
What do you want? 


X: Fishies! “Meow meow, fishies, kittens kitties eat you whole. Meow meow, kittens 
are crying, meow meow meow, meow.” 

N:*giggle* | told you, that’s not it, it goes “Everybody is crying too, meow meow 
meow.”, right? 

X: *giggles* 

N: *giggles* 


end of track 3 

C: *pant pant* 

?: What art thou running from? Where art thou running to? 

Here, come this way. 

C: | won't. 

?: It’s useless to run or think, thine struggle is futile. Now, come forth. 
C: No way. | won't go. 

?: At present, thine odium is all that | yearn for, thine existence is obsolete, beyond 
thy doubts. 

C: No...I don’t like that. 

?: Because...| am thou. Ah ah ah ah ah ah! 


C: Ah! 
*huff huff* 
For real..? |... 


Chapter 14: “The Sister’s Truth” 


Ameto: You two, you did well. After that, how about a tea to catch your breath. 
Shem: Yes, we’d be glad to accept. 

*slurp* 

Yuz: Hot! What’s with that tea, isn’t it way too hot? 

Since today’s so hot, I’d expect something with the punch of at least a Cola to cool 
down.-Guh! 

Don’t throw a fan at me! 

A: What? You wanted a punch, no? 

Y: You know... 

S: Ha ha ha...Sorry about that, Mrs Ameto. Just now, our city demeanor rubbed off, 
we’re not used to switching between the two, yet. 

(Yuz, behave yourself, too. Act in your head not as Yuz, as Our Right you should 
correct yourself. Mrs Ameto as well, is continuously acting as the heir of Umegiri, 


she has to be uptight here, even with old acquaintances, willy-nilly.) 

(Me too, when it comes time to think, | do so as Our Left as | exchange my feelings. 
A: *nod nod* As | thought Our Left , you’re quite committed. 

Y: Yeah, yeah, good thing Mr Head is so bright, Our Left. Are you sure it’s not the 
tea getting to your head? You two should loosen them up, the screws-Guhah! 

Still! Don’t throw fans at me, ‘kay! 

A: Wasn’t your head a little bit too tight? fu fu fu fu... 

Y: Really now... 

S: (Hey! Yuz...) 

Y: (Okay, okay. Let’s do it seriously. I’ll settle down.) 

A: *cough* 

Well then, we'll start with the regular report. Our Left , you go first. 

S: Yes. I’m the leader of Our Left , | don’t report any irregularity at Erika Hishimiya’s 
place, there has been no progress since the incident. 

A: Alright! Your turn, Our Right . 

Y: Yes. I’m the leader of Our Right , same results, no unusual event, no link to the 
phenomenon either. 

A: That means a return to the peaceful days of old. Otherwise, it’d be troublesome 
for me. 

Following up next, about those Kanzaki, has there been any movement? 

S: No. At present, it seems they weren’t able to confirm our operation. 

A: Hum. 

| heard their eldest son has left them. A solo operation...there’s something going on 
all right. 

Them and her, we made sure they didn’t get in contact, you should stay in position. 
S: Yes, | understand. 

A: *nod* 

Next is...Huh, lesse, where did | put it? 

Y: (Hey...Shem.) 

S: (What, Yuz.) 

Y: (Shouldn’t you tell her now?) 

S: (You think | can do that?!) 

Y: (No, | think it’s weird alright. Say, to put it bluntly:“That eldest son, recently, your 
leader and don’t you think he’s the one under your surveillance.) 

S: (You’re right. Wait a minute, you said before, hey "the game center got closed 
but a nice cloth | found. Didn’t it happened because you were hanging out at my 
shop? You’re the man of the situation, | think.) 

Y: (Now you’re playing dirty! You were the one who: Hey, Erika, can you get the 
client’s measurements, please if you can. Weren’t you the one supposed to design 
their clothes? What about the intimacy- 

A: Ah! Here it is. 

Hum, what is it, you two? Did something happen? 

S: No, there is no problem. 

Y: Indeed, no problem. 

A: So be it. Here what we're taking care of today. Make sure you get all of that. 
Hey! Anyone? 


Y: Hey! What gives? 
S: You really think | can Say it... 
Y: Yes, see..."Yes, Mrs Ameto, at present, Iroha latest love philter is nearing 


completion, but since Kanzaki’s eldest son is out, it seems she got all friendly with 
the second son instead!” 

...Under normal circumstances, our heads would fly for real, phew. 

S: Don’t say it...Sorry for the fright. 

Try reminiscing the old Mrs Ameto, that finger pointing, you think | could live with? 
It’s Mrs Ameto! 

Y: No way.“Little Ameto’s Boot Camp Series”. Uwawa...Go alone, I’m skipping. 

S: That’s not it! Most likely “Punishment Series”. 

Y: Geh! I-in that case I'd rather be finished off cleanly in one go. 

S: Indeed. Hu, huhuhuhu. My back is sweating so much, turns out it wasn’t the heat 
after all...Hu hu hu hu, | won’t stop shaking. 

Y: What should we do, in this awkward pass? 

A: Were you waiting long? Only a little before my excellent seafood paella turns out 
just right. 


Eh? What’s up with you two? Is there something wrong? 
S: No, there is no problem. 

Y: Indeed, no problem. 

A: ? 


end of track 4 


*ding ding* 

S: I’m back... 

Y: *sigh* I’m so tired... 

Erika: Oh, welcome back. 

C: Welcome back, Yuz. 

Oh? Did you get me a souvenir? 

Y: No way! It’s for work, work! 

Lilith: Brother, how did the deal go this time? 

: Ah, it went well. | did get the cold sweat, it was somewhat intense. 
: Yeah, for real. Like, soaked to the bone. 

: Was the meeting place hot? 

: No...| meant we were confused. 

: Ehh...It’s really popular, huh, Tokyo Girls School. 

: Was something in particular brought up? 

: Let’s see...We talked a bit about my latest creation it become?, simply airily, in 
our age is impossible. As | thought it’s, touchy? 

L: In this case, keep it sharp, as usual. 
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*ding ding* 

Eleki: Hello! 

Shi-low: Yo! 

What’s up? Yuz’s here too? 

Y: Here they come, the two cause of our fatigue... 

S: Yuz...Don’t remind me, | beg of you... 

El: What? You two look dead tired, what happened? 

Si: What is it? You were kinda glaring at us. 

Y: That’s not true! Ahh...must be nice to be easygoing like you two... 
Si: Huh? 


El: Mr Shem? Did something happen? 

S: No, ha ha...It’s just, kind of, you know...he he he... 

C: These two seem really exhausted. 

El: En?? For these two to be exhausted, that’s something unusual. 

Si: What do you mean? Did you two try to take on Nyah at the Game Center? 

Y: That’s not it! Ah right, for our return from Kibo, let’s make some takoyaki. Hey, 
Shem, I’m borrowing your kitchen. 

S: You...you’re acting like you own the place- 

C: Eh!? What? What? You’re making takoyaki? Yay! It’s been a while! 

E: Wait a minute, Celica, they didn’t have time to settle, down don’t put more work 
on them. 

C: En?? My Dear Takoyaki, wait for me! 


*ding ding* 

lroha: Iro~lro~Iro~ha! Aloha! 

Lilichi, are you here! 

L: Ah, Iroha. 

I: Ah, Lilichi! 

L: Hum, you were having mathematics supplementary, didn’t you? Did they run 
late? 

I: Here it is, here. | made these when | came back. 

L: Those are...cookies, right? 

I: Indeed. 

You know, yesterday, when with the new ingredient for my love philter, we 
generated a liquid thing. 

L: Ah, that. But it was rainbow multi-color, and it smelled awful. 

I: Yes, yes, so | put it in my sweet sweet cookies! It’s in there! 

L: Eh? If you do that, the mixture will take once again the ingredient’s color and 
sme- 

I: It’s fine, | only have confidence in my ability to make delicious cookies. 

L: No, that wasn’t what | was getting at. And so, how did the taste turned out? 
I: Well, | didn’t taste it. 

L: Eh?! 

I: Since it might contains some of my love philter, I’d rather not eat them. 

L: You mean...those cookies, you don’t know their taste or effects? 

I: Yeah. That’s why | came to test them. 

L: lroha...is a terrifying person. 

I: Huh, did you say something? 

L: No. Still, those cookies, it’s dangerous not to inspect their ingredients them at the 
club. 

Let’s dispose of them at once. 

1: En?? After | went to the trouble of making them... 

L: Calm, calm, there’s no rush to test. 

|, for one, am grateful you brought them. 

1: Uguu, have fun trashing them. 

What’s that smell? It smells good! 

L: Ah. Earlier, Mr Yuz said he’d make takoyaki. 

I: Eh!? Really? Yoohoo! | want to cook them too! 

I’m joining you. 


L: Yes, do as you like. 

She’s quick to change the subject. 

Ah, that won’t do, | have to closev the shop’s door. 

If the smell permeate the clothes, we won’t be able to sell them. 


C: Ahh, my stomach’s growling... 

E: Yes, yes, just a little longer, do your best until then. 

I’ll be organizing the inventory, I'll leave this shelf to you, okay? 

C: Ye~s...Ho~ I’m so starved | don’t have any strength...| need my takoyaki badly. 


*ding ding* 

Q-Jack: Haha, is everyone having fun? 

C: Haa? What, it’s Q-Jack? What do you want? 

Q: Hey hey, that’s not a nice thing to say to a client, Celica. Kuah ah ah ah. 
C: Oh, welcome. 

Q: What’s that, Celica, you don’t seem as energetic as usual. 

| see, | see, you missed my figure and suffered from loneliness, “My Honey”. 
C: Lesse, this cloth goes here, hum...Ugh, there’s still more. 

Q: Don’t go working like that, Celica. | feel like I’m being snubbed. 

C: Look, I’m busy so if you only came to do some window-shopping you can go 
home already. 


Q: What a despicable treatment, do you want to trample my love that badly? 
C: I’m hungry, | can’t deal with you. Hum, this cloth, here. 

Q: So you simply worked an appetite, in that case, here, look at that. 

C: Oh? What is it? 

L: Well then, everyone, take care. 

E: Good work. 

C: See you tomorrow. 

S: Yuz, you’re not going back yet? 

Y: Can | have a minute? | have something to talk about. 

S: What is it? Today was tiring, | don’t want to deal with more problems. 
Y: Earlier, Erika was saying something interesting. 

S: Erika did? 

*flashback* 


E: Celica, she’s been acting weird recently. 

Y: Huh? Did something happen? 

E: Hm...It could be nothing, but she seems forgetful lately. 

Y: Forgetful? It happens to anyone from time to time. 

E: Hm...but no matter how many times | told her where to go, and she keeps 
making small mistakes. 

It’s weird, no? Moreover, the current situation... 

Y: The current situation? 

E: *nod* For example, did the moon come out yet? 

See, it’s the full moon, when the full moon come close, Celica seems in a bad mood 
no matter what. Well, it could be a coincidence, | guess, heeve-ho. 
*/flashback* 


S: So that’s how it is. 

However, could you be overthinking it? Celica likes teasing you two quite a lot. 

Y: That would be nice and all. 

S: Still, if Erika Hishimiya thinks that way, it’s worth keeping in mind. 

Y: Could it be,more than their meeting, there may be something affecting them in 
between, even now, if it’s happening little by little. 

S:! 

*caw caw* 


E: *yawn* I’m kinda sleepy today...| should go to sleep once I’m done with the 
dishes. 

: Already? It’s still early, Eri! 

: Eh, but Celi, you were tired today, too. Are you not sleepy? 

: ...Ah, | know, let’s make a game! 

: A game? Today, I'll pass. 

: Heeeeh? C'mon Erika! 

: Sorry, we’ll do it tomorrow instead. *yawn* Good night. 
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C: She’s gone...How unsympathetic. Well, fine by me. I’ll do something by myself. 
Haa, | can’t. | can’t stay awake by myself, but | don’t want to see a bad dream 
again...can’t...fall...asleep... 


?: Huh huh huh huh...Are thou not tired? Isn’t that enough, lowly human? 

C: No, I’m not tired. *pant pant* 

I’m not tired. 

?: Thou art tired, art thou not? If thy true-self were in refusal, any man would show 
fatigue. 

C: You’re not making sense. 

| already told thee, I’m inside of thee, the real you. | am thou. Thou art I. 
*cakle**cakle* 

C: What are you saying, I’m me, I’m nothing like you! 

?: Same acting, same way of thinking, nothing ever changes. Even thy refusal, is but 
a futile effort. 

It’s about time to open thine eyes. 

Look, come over here. 

C: Noooo!! That’s wrong, I’m wrong, that feeling, it’s not... 

?: What is incorrect? | am thee, as such, this emotion was born from there. 

Indeed, thou art hatred, thou art resentment. Now, approach obediently. 

C: No! That’s wrong, wrongwrongwrongwrongwrongwrongwrong, hatred and 
resentment, my ass! 

?: Do not be in such distress...| suffer thee as well. 

Now, accept thine hatred, thy resentment. Let it alone overtake all of thee, and put 
in that mirror, all of thine hatred , thy resentment. And then...break it, that mirror. 
That usurper, leeching up thy life. It dispossessed thee, took everything from thee, 
that hateful mirror. 

C: Hate? I’m...hatred? Who should | hate? Who should | resent? 

?: Yes, hate, resent, that’s the mirror, taking the same form as me, thine other half. 
C: My other half? I’m...l’m resenting her. 

?: Hate. Hate, hate. | am Celica, thou art |. Hate...hate...hate... 

C: I'm you...right, hate...hate...1 don’t want...hate...Who am | hating? 


?: Lam Celica, | am Hate. That’s right, | am hate, | hate Erika Hishimiya! 

C: Wrong!! That’s wrong! I’m...I’m Celica Mizushiro, Erika is Erika Kitami! It’s 
wrong... 

Wrong! Wrong! 

?: There’s no mistake, thou art I, | am thee. Celica Hishimiya, that’s thy true name. 
Wrong!! Wrong! Wrong! Wrong! Forget it! It’s all lies. Forget it! Forget it! Forget it! 
Forget about it, all of it! It’s all a bad dream. 

Forget it! Forget it! 

?: No matter how much thou try to forget, | will remain here, *cackle* Ha ha ha ha 
ha! 

C: Ahhhhhhh!! 


E: Hey, Celi? Are you okay, Celi? 

C: Ah, Erika. 

E: Good morning. You looked like you were having a nightmare. Did you have a bad 
dream? 

C: A bad dream? | dunno. | forgot when | woke up. 

E: | see, then I’ll get breakfast ready. You’re soaking wet with sweat, how about you 
take a shower? 

C: Huh? Ah, it’s true. 

E: ls something amiss? 

C: Hum...| might be in bad health. My head hurts. 

E: Eh? Wait, Celi. Are you fine? 


E: I’m sorry, Mr Shem. That’s the situation, so today I'll accompany Celi to the 
hospital. 

Yes. See you. 

*clack* 

| took a day off from my part-time job, I’ll go to the hospital with you. 
Come on, get ready. 

Ce*nod* 

Erika, sorry. 

E: There is nothing for you to apologize for. 

Same here, actually, | worked you up too much yesterday. 

C: No, that not the case. 


end of track 5 


A: Both Directions, you both did well. 
Well then, who would’ve thought you'd be returning this early...? 


S: Yes, there is something to report: Early this morning, I, the leader of Our Left , 
got a sudden call by Erika Hishimiya asking for a day off, the reason for her absence 
from work was... 

Y: ...Leader of Our Right, it was to accompany Hishimiya Celica to the hospital. It 
seems the target is unwell. Again, according to what Our Left heard from Erika 
Hishimiya, Celica Hishimiya was recently affected by lapse of memory. 

A: Lapse of memory, you say? 

Y: Yes. To provide safeguard to these two, we need to be ready to face other 
enemies, besides Kanzaki, or else expect their ailment to grow stronger, little by 


little, | think. 

A: Preposterous! 

That means, Celica Hishimiya, it’s that... 

S: There’s no positive proof. 

Y: It seems that memory lapse is caused by the coming full moon, causing her state 
to degenerate. 

A: The Moon...It can’t be... 

Y: Yes. So far, | didn’t think much about it, however, tonight is the full moon. 

This timing, it can’t be a coincidence that Celica Hishimiya health worsen now. 
The phenomenon tying the two, that’s what needs to be stopped. In that event, 
preparations are deemed necessary. 

That concludes the report. 

A: Whatever do you mean? 

S: We can’t discard the possibility of a demon being at work. That’s what we need 
to prepare for. 

A: Ng, our ancestors certainly talked about those... 

Y: There are particular symptoms. As soon as the medical examination is done, we'll 
evacuate her from the hospital in the evening. 

A: Sayu, you’re authorized to make exceptional use of the seal of Fuujin and Raijin. 
I’ll report to Grandma, heading East with haste. There’s no use rushing it. 

Y&S: Yes. 


E: Here you go, Celi, can soup. You need to eat something, even a little. 
C: Mmm... 

E: The doctor said “if it’s just a soup it should be fine”. 

So? Do you feel you could drink it? 

C: I’m fine. 

|: Lilichi, here they are, see, over there. 


I: Miss Celica, are you Okay? 

El: You don’t look harmed, at least. 

Si: Should you really be up? 

C: Huh? 

L: We heard from Brother. 

E: Thanks for coming, but it’s nothing to get everyone worried for. 


A: “Indeed, good work. How does it look? Is it really the manifestation of an omen?” 
S: Yes. | can’t observe the situation at the moment. 

A: “Is that so? ...as | feared, the crossroad of blood is the cause of everything. Our 
ancestry and those twins... 

It’ll take me some time to go there if | depart now. Can you stand guard until then.” 
S: Yes. If by any chance, you need us, Our Right and Our Left, both team shall be 
ready to deploy. 

A: “Alright. I’m counting on you.” 

Y: Okay, should we go? 

S: Yeah. 


S: Yo, how is she doing, condition-wise? 
E: Oh, Mr Shem, Mr Yuz, you came too. You didn’t have to go to all that trouble... 
Y: So? How’s is it looking? 


I: I’m sorry! 

L: I’m sorry. I’m really sorry. 

S: Hum, why are you two apologizing? 
El: Well, it’s... 

I: No, Lilichi, it was my fault. 

L: Even so, it’s because | forgot... 

Y: Ah? In any case, where’s the doctor? 
Si: Calm down, Yuz. 

E: Ah...ah, ah. The doctor said... 


Y: Huh?!?! 


S: In other words, Celica have food poisoning, is that so? 

|: The cookies | made during club activities are most likely the cause. | truly sorry, 
everyone. 

L: | put them somewhere in the store thinking I’d dispose of them, and then 
completely forgot about it. | am sorry. 

S: Cookies? 

El: Now that you mention it, yesterday, Q-Jack said he ate cookies with a weird 
color, could he have shared and ate them with Celica, or something? 

Si: Him, too? 

*pi pi pi* 

*tururururu* 

Q-Jack: Guh... 

El: Hey, Q-Jack, you... 

Q: Oooh~, it’s Eleki? 

El: What is it, Q-Jack? 

Q: Ah...Aaah~, I’m not doing great...Uh~oh, lotsa stuff came out... 

Ha...ha! Kuh...since this morning, it’s been hell in my toilets. Did | ate something 
weird? 

... Haah! 

*click* 

Y: That guy...he really...! 

S: Yuz...don’t say anything...anything... 

Y: It’s simply food poisoning!? 

E: Sorry to be a bother. 

Celica seems to be recovering little by little as it settles down, in any case, good 
thing it wasn’t a serious illness. 

S: Ha...ha ha ha, that’s right. 

Y: Well...that’s true. 

E: What’s up? You two look more concerned than relieved. 

Y: No... 

S: That isn’t the case...Ah ah... 

*pii pii* 

: Huh? What is it, Shem? You’re not taking it? 

: N-No, that’s not... 

: Who's calling? C'mon, I'll take it. 

: |-Idiot! 

: Hello hello. This is Shem’s phone. 

: What do you mean, “Hello hello”? What’s the situation over here? I’m almost 
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there. 

Y: Geh! 

S: Dumbass, you completely forgot about it, didn’t you? 

A: What is it? Say something, at least. What happened? I’m getting there any 
minute now. 

S: Yuz, Celica’s case is closed, however at the moment there’s Iroha, not only that, 
there’s also two Kanzaki. If Mrs Ameto see this... 

Y: “Littlhe Ameto’s Punishment Series”...Uwah... 

A: What was that voice just now?! Hey, what’s going on? I’m coming right now! 

S: | beg of you, DON’T!!! 


end of track 6 


Chapter 15: “The Punishment Rabbzzt” 


Q-Jack: Hey, morning, my sweet honey. 

Meet a body crisis, a distasteful technique, indeed, this Q-Jack will be your partner 
today. 

Listen well: A long, long time ago...Hm, just now, | was talking about something that 
happened a whi~le ago. 

Those forsaken men, that you don’t know, have an absurd story to tell. Make sure 
you're listening well. 

Heh...In a beautiful sunset, Kyoto, here is the Umegiri, where the head family of the 
Umegiri lives, their heir is a young girl called Master Ameto, and she called from 
Tokyo two men. 


Ameto: Well then, Both Directions thank you for coming all the way out there. 

Yuz & Shem: Yes! 

A: You two, the other day, regarding Celica Hishimiya, you did a good job! 

Y: Yes... 

You worked yourselves to the bone, so for today | thought I'll reward you personally! 
S: Y-Yes. We’re honored to hear you say that. 

A: *nod nod* 

Here, take those, my friends, I’m really good at it, you Know. I’m always the one to 
rub Grandma’s stiff shoulders. 

Y: Rubbing...shoulders? 

A: *nod* Now, Sayu, take your clothes off. I’ll show you two what | mean together. 


S: Yes, Please accept our sincere apology. 
A: It’s fine, it’s fine. 

*rub rub* 

Y: Mmm, not bad... 

*rub rub* 

S: Oh~ such marvelous hand movements. 
A: Is that so? Is that so? 

*rub rub* 

A: You’re quite robust. 

Especially so. 

Y: If...you Say So... 


S: What can...we do for you? 

A: The other day, you ended up resolving the incident, | was at the scene, is that 
right? 

lroha was there too. 

*rub rub* 

Y: Haa, in the end, Celica’s stomachache was...about that. 

S: Yeah, at the time it gave me a fright, good thing all ended well. 

*rub rub* 

A: About that~ Why were you two freaking out about me going back? 

Y: M-more importantly...Um, Our Left? 

S: Ah, yes, that’s right. We thought the head of the family, Mistress Ameto would be 
busy enough as you are. To have you spend some valuable time to pick up our slack 
would have been...yes, isn’t that right, Our Right? 

Y: Indeed, indeed! It is exactly as you said. 

A: Ehh~...Such care to your master, it warms my heart, my underlings. 

Y: That’s...We’re your No.1 underlings, you see... 

A: Hm, hm! I’m moved to tears...Ah, but you know, after that, the people which you 
work with, | thought I’d thank them from time to time, so | gave them a call, tee hee 
<3. 

Y: Eh? 

S: Gh? 

A: And then, and then, wait for it, wait for it, | thanked them profusely, we talked for 
quite a bit, and | heard the Kanzaki came there as well, and you know what, Iroha 
was there, too, that’s an acquaintance of mine *giggle* Isn’t that funny? 

*ding dong* 

*caw caw caw* 


Y: That’s, preposterous. They couldn’t, have been... 

S: Actually, Mistress Ameto, it was all a prank they told you. 

A: Ehh? That can’t be. Who could have pulled a prank on me, | wonder? 

Y: Eh? 

S: Ah? 

A: It’s been a while, so | only made a cake. Crunch, crunch, you know. 

They couldn’t stop talking after that. 

S: Damn, those idiots...Ah! No, no, | forgot restock the shop, thank you for your 
time, Mistress Ameto. 

My body is we~ll invigorated, I'll excuse myself now. 

See you later, Yuz, you dutifully relax here for me okay? *ZOOM* 

Y: Gh! He’s gone? Wait for me-Ah, that’s right, | have work, too. | need to get to it 
now. See you later! *ZOOM* 


A: Hm...These two seems busy, well...no harm done, these two are at my 
comman4d...or should | say, under my control. Ho~ho ho ho ho! 


*ding dong* 
*caw Caw caw* 


Q: After that, the two men frantically escaped from Kyoto, in their back, the red sky 
looming over them, as if bleeding. 
From there, the two men that came back from Kyoto, at once, exhaled a breath of 


relief as they slept, however, it wouldn’t end in such a peaceful manner for them. 
Ah! How terrifying... 

Just as you thought, it already began, in this Roots26, ah, no, I’m talking about the 
cloth shop. 

Next, next, the first fool Yuz was paying a visit to the second fool Shem at Roots26. 
Erika: Good morning! 

Celica: Just in time, we managed to avoid getting late! 

S: Hey, you two, could you tone down the volume for today, please. 

Lilith: Hello. Are you feeling stiff, Brother? 

: Hmm...! wonder. It’s more around the neck area. 

: Oh? There’s something on your neck. 

: Could it be...a kiss mark? 

: A kiss mark..? 

: Brother...! didn’t hear that. 

: Don’t make that face, Mr Shem, | was kidding...wait, it’s true? 

: Of course not, Celica, Lilina too, don’t walk off like that. You'll make me sad. 


: It does look redder. 
: What is it? It could be an insect bite, but it also feels itchy on the top of my head. 
Did | overwork myself? 


WMT NOATNOMN 


*CRASH* 

Y: Ouch!! Shem!! 

E: Welc- Eh?! Mr.Yuz? 

Y: Isn’t that obvious? 

E: Buried under a cap, it’s uncommon for you, | think. 

S: Before that, what did you about those spikes? Do you want us to become 
unremarkable? 

Y: What the-? You make it sounds like my hair is all that matters to my existence. 
L: Could it be an “image change” or something like that? 

C: Hm, | think the usual Yuz style looks fine, what made you change? 

Y: It’s fine, you guys stays here. Shem and | needs to have an important talk. Hey, 
Shem, come with me for a minute. 


*sSlam* 


Y: You...won’t laugh, right? Shem... 

S:*sigh* What’s this all about? Today, since morning, my head feels like it split 
open, make it quick. 

Ah, but if it’s money | won’t lend you any. 

Y: That’s not it! The reason | went to the trouble to wear a beanie, it’s because of 
the reason | can’t remove it...alright, I’m taking it off. 

Don’t laugh, okay... 

*ploink* 

S:! Rab-...Rabbit? Rabiit’s...ears! Bunny ears, pff...Gah ha ha ha!! 

Y: | told you to not laugh, man! 

S: Sorry...still, even if you tell me that, it’s hard not to. It seriously suits you, 
actually. 

Y: Don’t say that (bounce), when | woke up this morning, it’s as if they sprouted 
naturally, they just extended like that (bounce), what kind of curse is it? 


S: Bounce? Listen, Yuz, I’m obviously tired today, if you want to clown around, 
seriously, can’t you handle your job as Migi properly, with that on your head? | 
admit, being friendly and natural with Erika and Celica is important. That’s why, | 
couldn’t care less about your jokes. 

Y: You’ve got it all wrong! Touch them, if you don’t believe me, inspect them with 
your own hands(bounce). And what’s up with the “bounce”? 

S: Yuz! If you don’t cut it out, I’ll get angry too. Even in difficult times, us Sayu need 
not forget our duty...(bounce). 

Y: | Y-You...you...look at your head, here(bounce). 

S: What was that? My head felt a weirdly hot all of a sudden. 

It felt like something changed. Yuz, if it’s because you did something foolish, | 
swear...What was that (bounce)? 

Y: It’s on you as well, the bunny ears. 

S: Ha...ha ha...don’t be ridic-OH!!! 


*A: Ah~! Test, test! Can you hear me? TEST!! TES~T!!* 

S: That voice ringing in my head that | couldn’t forget even if | wanted to (bounce)... 
*A: Ufufufu, Ah ah ah ah! Let’s see, it finally connected. Here we go!! “Ameto-chan: 
Punishment series...”!! 

Y: Ah, uh, geh?! Punishment series?!? 

*A: “...Chapter 7”! 

S: Chapter 7?! In my memory, last time was Chapter 5, we skipped two chapters 
ahead(bounce)! 

*A: Well then, you two, I'll explain the rules: First, you guys are already under my 
spell. Why is it, you ask? It’s because | poured it on you back at Kyoto, Aha~~ !!* 
Y: Don’t “Aha~~” me, dammit! As | thought, a shoulder massage out of nowhere, it 
was way too suspicious(bounce)! 

S: Such blissful negligence(bounce)... 

*A: And then, and then, what kind of spell, you say? Bunny ears springs up, your 
speech gets spiced up with a cute “bounce” too, isn’t that a nice spell? An 
appropriately cute punishment, or am | too kind?* 

S: We’re grateful for your consideration(bounce). While | appreciate the sentiment, 
in regard to our job, aren’t the restrictions somewhat strict? Would you please 
release it? 

*A: Nope.* 

Sil! 

Y: B-but, we can’t, the Kanzaki, with, you know, our effectiveness... 

*A: Screw you.* 

Yt! 

*A: Then, it wouldn’t be a punishment anymore~, ah, and also, if you guys force 
yourselves to ignore the rules, your body will be struck by lightning, so DON’T, DO, 
IT.* 

Y: When you say "“lightning”, you mean... 

S: ...Yeah, it’s the real deal(bounce), most likely. 

Y: The “rules” cannot be ignored, until when will the situation last(bounce)? 

*A: Mmm...There’s only one way to lift it, or is there? Either way, I’m not telling!* 
S: How mortifying... 

Y: What a pickle we’re in! 


*clack* 

L: What are you two talking about? 

E: You two, what’s the fuss? 

S: Hey, Yuz! Your hat! 

Y: Where is it? My hat? 

C: Y-Yuz? What is it? On your head... Those are... 
I: Hum...Any way you look at it, they’re... 

L: Bunny ears. 


Y: A-Aren’t they cute? G-Girls love these, don’t they? Ha ha ha ha...They’re the 
hottest fashion of the moment. 

C: No, Yuz...I’m sorry, even | can’t concur. 

I: No way, right? This is... 

L: “How did it end up like this?”, is what they’re trying to say. 

Y: W-Wait. There’s a complex reason for that(bounce). 

C: ! Yuz...What was that, at the end of what you said. 

E: Hum...I’m pretty sure he just said... 

L: ...he said: “That(bounce)”. 

C: Yuz... 

I: Mr.Yuz... 

L: Even if you want to make an impression, there’s a limit you shouldn’t cross. 

Y: You’re getting it all wrong, it’s not like | wanted to-*ZAP*GYAAH!! 

S: |! Why?! You didn’t even try to release it or anything... 

Y: Gagagagagagaga! T-The sentence...“bounce”...refrain to...no good(bounce)... 
C: Hey, Yuz...| don’t know what happened but...it’s not like you at all! | don’t want to 
see you like that! 

S: (Oh no! If | appear now before Erika and my sister, with that on my head too...My 
dignity as the shop owner will...guh!)(bounce). 

L: Oh? By the way, brother, you’re wearing a cap, too. Trying an “image change”? 
Snes 

A: *Oh! What a crisis! My dear sister, which | have such longing to be with, for The 
Left, she’s an irreplaceable person. If she suddenly see her brother’s predicament, 
how much disappointment will she feel? Oh~oh oh oh oh oh!] 

S: Guh...You would push your bullying into pure evil(bounce)? 

L: En? Did you say “bounce”, brother? 

S: (This is bad! | let my guard down and my sentence ended in...ended in...Endure 
it, endure it...Don’t look unnatural now.) 

There’s no way,(bou-*ZAP*GYAHHH!!! 

A: [Oho! You tried your best, Big Brother, all for sister’s good, Mar.ve.lous!) 

Y: This isn’t...looking good(bounc-*ZAP*GYAAH!! 

A: [Heh! That'll teach you how to talk with the head of the Umegiri! Both directions. 
In ordinary times, | would have, moreover, | really wanted to go see the Kanzaki 
with Iroha! Your Ameto is seriously pissed now! ] 

S: G-G-G-G-G-GYAAH!! 

Y: G-G-G-G-G-GGYAAH!! 

S: We’re done for...Yuz...somewhere on our body lie the root of this debilitating 
technique. There should be a seal(bounce). We need to find it, and find a way to 
dispel it(bounce). 

Y: You...don’t say(bounce)... 

S: We can’t hold back now...This morning, my neck...there should be a clue...Take 


your clothes off, Yuz! 

Y: Understood. 

*ploink* 

C: What’s that? What are you two doing? 

L: You too, brother? Those, on your head...those bunny ears, for what...? 

S: Listen, sister, your brother, as a man, needs some things to be done at any 
price(bounce)! 

C: No, Boss, that’s way too confusing. 

E: How unsettling, he really said “bounce”... 

L: Brother, what in the world?! 

E: Don’t go near them, Lilina. In any case, it looks like they’re into some sort of 
gross hobby. 

: No way...Yuz, what happened to you? 

: It’s too bad...I’m disappointed, brother... 

: What’re you saying(bounce)? | don’t have any gross pastime. 

: Uwaa...Even though you’re naked with bunny ears? Not convincing anyone. 

: From an outside perspective, you’re absolutely: “Ah. There are people like that...” 
: You've got it wrong. Listen, Lilina: this is all the doing of an evil witch(bounce). 

: A witch, you say? *sigh* Brother is getting farther and farther... 

: Farther? More like he’s completely shaken off from the horizon. 

A:[Ha hahahahaha, how is it? Did you reflect on your acts, simpletons? However, it’s 
too early, it’s not even close to the full extent of my fury. It’s totally not enough, by 
the way, this spell, it lasts for seven days, just so you know... 

*giggle* It’s one of those punishments you can sit back and relax. The way to 
remove it is great too: reciprocate a kiss on the mouth of someone and fill them 
with love, it’s not that hard, really. Ho~ho ho ho ho ho.] 

S: *ZAP*UWOHHHI!!! 

Y: *ZAP*UWAHHH!!! 

S: D-Did you hear that, Yuz? 

Y: Yeah. | did hear...something interesting. 

S: B-But!...you’ve got to crack a few eggs to make an omelet...If we believe what 
Master Ameto said, there’s no other way to remove it. 

Let’s do it(bounce)!! 

Y: F- Do you know what you're saying(bounce)!? 

A:[Eh?! What’s that? ...you’re not going to...!?] 

S: Yuz! Right now is the time to prove Both Directions’s worth! Such a redemption is 
nothing compared to our predicament! Unleash your memories of burning desire to 
maximum limit! 

Y: You're right. It’s as you as said. Compared to what we've been throught, 
something of that caliber is nothing. Moreover, I’m not going to lose against an half 
baked rabbit. Here we go! 

A:[No way! You can’t do something like that in front of those poor girls, they'll 
surely lose something if you do.] 

S: *UWOOOOOAH* Since the moment we became Both Directions, we were 
prepared to any sacrifice to accomplish our duties(BOUNCE)!! 

Y: *HEAVE-HOOO* I'll show you! Our determination, *AAAAAAH*(BOUNCE)!! 

C: Ehh?! This time, he turned to the manager and started shouting! 

E: Eh, why does he need to hug him naked? What’s... 

L: This is not my brother. My brother became a star in the sky. 

A:[No way! That wasn’t meant to... mean, Both Directions, if you use your aura to 
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unturn the spell, it will...Wha! W-Wait! Time out! No more of it, you two! You two 
still have something precious too, right? Really, Stop!!!] 

*sparkles* 

S: Huh, something precious... 

Y: Right, | know what you mean. 
Deyahhhh!!(bounce)(bounce)(bounce)(bounce)(bounce) 

S: Huahhh!!(bounce)(bounce)(bounce)(bounce)(bounce) 

A:[As | feared, it’s reversing, (bounce). Hey! I’m going to be seriously mad for this! 
Wait wait, wait...] 

Y: Hah! 

Y: Huh! 

*smooch* 

[*ploink*] 

[A: Aaugh!] 

*crash* 

*KABOOM* 

C: Waaaah! 

E: Ahhhhh! 

L: | can’t to it anymore. 


*giggles* 


Q: How dirty... not pretty...such filth... 

Once such a thing happened, then the next day, in Roots26, these two fools made 
excuses with all their might: “Shem and Yuz got badly drunk and were having a hell 
of a hangover” or so they tried to explain. 

Hm...not very manly. Unlike me(who’s always sublime). One way or another, it 
seems the girls surrendered to their plight. 


E: Mgr...How dirty...No matter how much | mop it won’t go away. Especially around 
here, some weird fluid. 

L: Suspicious material has already been disposed of. 

S: Hey, Lilina! | didn’t hear about that. 

*glare* 

Y: | told you before, we were victims of circumstance... 

*glare* 

S: | ask you to listen calmly, alright. We were only pretending, hum... One day, a 
friend gave me a Sports drink or so he said, we gave it a shot, turns out it contained 
quite a bit of alcohol. 

Right, Yuz? 

Y: Yeahyeah, that’s right! He brought a sports drink, we drank it at once and got 
into a really, really drunken trance. 

C: It didn’t smell like alcohol to me. Well, even if you were drunk... 

E: ...1 don’t want you make a scene like that. 

L: | concur. 

Q: What a petty concern. | wish they’d learn from me, as far as being exalted goes. 
Well then, on the other hand, at that time, in Kyoto, that person was glaring 
daggers. 


*Dong* 
*knock knock* 


Servant: Master Ameto, the bath is ready, if you’ll excuse me. 

A: Kyah! Please don’t enter(bounce), I'll do it right after, I’m busy now so leave me 
alone(bounce). 

Servant: Yes...However, your clean clothes...bounce? 

A: Uwah! Huh, it’s fine, leave me alone for a while, please(bo-*ZAP* 

GYAAAH!! 

Servant: Master Ameto, what happened? Should | come in? 

A: It’s fine, leave me...(bounce). Uguu... 

Servant: | see, then I'll take my leave. 

A: Let’s see...which one, which one? 

Which spellbase was it again? To think my own spell would bounce back at me, uu~ 
| just wanted to tease them a little(bounce). Aa~, that’s not it either! Those two... 
Next time | see them they'll pay for sure(bounce)! 

So annoying! WHICH ONE WAS IT(BOUNCE)!? 


Q: Yes! It’s the end! The victim was, without a doubt, target of a curse, how 
dreadful! 

That’s it for today. This old man-no...This young man will now retire himself. Haa~, 
it’s alright, don’t make that sorrowful face, my sweet honey. 

Eh? You weren't? Ha ha ha...You’re quite the tease. You are hearing my voice, right? 
Come again if you want to hear more old tales, and be healthy. 

Ah, also...Hey, you dirty kid. Hang in there, will you? Back then, | heard they found a 
good traditional medecine in a temple deep in India’s mountain. 

It might do the trick. I’ll come by again some other night. Well then, Tsugaru, get up 
soon we can play together. See you. 


end of track 1 
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